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B. ALTMAN & CO. 


Gentlemen’s Clothing and Furnishings 





FIFTH AVENUE AT THIRTY-FOURTH 























ALTMAN 
EVENING DRESS 


. . . designed for gentlemen who 
appreciate the propricties of 
formal apparel... 


Full Dress Suits from $85.00 
Dinner Suits from 50.00 
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The symphony 
orchestra is really @ 
an orchestra on the 


New Orthophonic 


Victrola 


A RUSTLE of programs ... a 


dramatic hush as the conductor 


raises his baton ... a faint 
shimmer of violins, mounting up 
and up... the symphony has 
begun! 


Only a fortunate few can attend 
the concerts. But, through the 
Orthophonic Victrola, you can 
bring the great symphony orches- 
tras to your home, precisely as you 
would hear them at the public 
performance! 

Realistic! You can almost see 
the rise and fall of the violin-bows 

. . the pulsing beat of the padded 
hammers on the kettle-drums! 

In no other way can you hear 
music reproduced with such 

















The Orthophonic Victrola furnishes the finest music 


for the home. The Credenza (above) is $300. 
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“A wonderful achievement —of deep 
significance to music and musicians.” 
—LEOPOLD STOKOWSKI. 


fidelity to tone and timbre. For 
the Orthophonic Victrola is based 
upon “‘matched impedance’’—the 
new, scientific, Victor-controlled 
principle of smooth, uninterrupted 
sound-flow. The result is flawless 
reproduction, correct volume, 
natural tone. 


Entertainment of highest quality 
and broadest scope 


The new Orthophonic Victrola 
is always waiting to play for 
you. All the music of all 
the world is yours on demand, 
played or sung as you have 
never heard it before. Superb 
symphonies. Immortal operas. 
Delightful songs. Lively dance 
music. Choose your own pro- 
gram. Have as many encores 


The New 
Orthophonic 


VICTOR TALKING MACHINE CO, 









as you wish. Matching the 
perfection of the Ortho- 
phonic Victrola are the new 
Orthophonic Victor Records, 
recorded electrically. They have 
new depth and richness—tones 
that are round, mellow, natural 

neither too soft nor too loud 
Unpleasant scratch has been elimi- 
nated! For music at its very, very 
best—the new Orthophonic Vic- 
trola and the new Orthophonic 
Victor Records! These records 
play on any instrument . . . and 
greatly zmprove it! 





Near you is a Victor dealer who 
will be glad to demonstrate this 
amazing advance in the reproduction 
of music. See him today. It will be 
a musical experience. There are many 
beautiful models of the Orthophonic 
Victrola, priced at $300 to as low as 
$95. Silent electric motor ($35 extra 
eliminates winding. You play ..- 
and relax. 


ictrola 


CAMDEN, N. J., U.S. A. 
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SAKS ~ FIFTH AVENUE 


FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET, NEW YORK 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


| From Fripay JANUARY 14, TO 
Fripay, JANUARY 21, INCLUSIVE] 
THEATRE 
DRAMA 


BroapwAy—An authentic record of some 
seamy goings on behind the glitter 
of the White Way. BroapHurst, 
44, W. of B’way. 

BroTHers KaraMAzov—Madness_ and 
murder done to a turn by the Thea- 
tre Guild. Fri., Jan. 14 and Sat., 
Jan. 15. Then closed for a week. 
Guttp, 52, W. of B’way. 

Lutu Berte—Of the negro lady whose 
bad habits led her to a bad end. 
With Lenore Ulric and Henry Hull. 
Betasco, 44, E. of B’way. 


THe Captive—A sex eccentricity brought 


to light and exhibited in a restrained 
manner. Empire, B’way at 40. 

AN AMERICAN TRAGEDY—A good drama- 
tization of Dreiser’s boak that does 
not make so good a play. Lonc- 
ACRE, 48, W. of B’way, 

Nep McCoss’s DAUGHTER—Bootleggers 
fighting a losing battle with New 
England. Fri., Jan. 14, and Sat., 
Jan. 15. Then closed for a» week. 
Joun Gopen, 58, E. of B’Way. 

THe Strver Corp—The horrors of 
mother love. For the week of Jan. 
16. JouHn Gorpen, 58, E. of B’way. 





. Tue DysspuKk—The English version of 


this Jewish legend revived again by 
the Neighborhood Players. (No 
Mon. performance.) N EIGHBOR- 
Hoop PLAYHOUSE, 466 Grand. 

CaponsaccHit—Browning’s “The Ring 
and the Book” dramatized satis- 
factorily for Walter Hampden. 
HAMPDEN’S, B’way at 63. 

He Constant Wire—A_ wandering 
husband in the capable hands of 
Ethel Barrymore. Maxine EL- 
tiotT, 39, E. of B’way. 

‘THe Constant NymMpH—The musically 
mad Sangers placed on the stage to 
good effect. SeLwyn, 42, W. of 
B’ way. 

Breyonp THE Hor1zoN—An excellent re- 
vival of O’Neill’s play by the Actors’ 
Theatre. Bryou, 45, W. of B’way. 

Guitrys—Giving, in a superb manner, 
plays that will tax your best French. 
Watch the papers for their schedule. 
467TH StreET, 46, W. of B’way. 

(;Hosts—Mrs. Fiske in Ibsen’s dreary 
play for limited engagement. MaAns- 


FIELD, 47, W. of B’way. 


Repertory—Eva Le Gallienne present- 
ing—Fri., “Master Builder’; Sat. 
(mat.), “Twelfth Night,” (eve.) 
“John Gabriel Borkman”; Mon., 
“La Locandiera”; Tues., “Master 
Builder”; Wed. (mat.), “Twelfth 
Night,” (eve.), ‘Three Sisters”; 
Thurs., “Twelfth Night’; Fri., 
“John. Gabriel Borkman.” Civic 
Repertory, 6 Ave. at 14. 


COMEDY 

GENTLEMEN PREFER BLONDES—Anita 
Loos’ little tale placed on the stage 
very nearly word for word. Times 
SeuarE, 42, W. of B’way. 

THE Piay’s THe TH1nc—Demonstrat- 
ing the value of conversation for 
fiancées in a compromising situation. 
Henry MiILver’s, 43, E. of B’way. 

PyGMALION—The Guild and Shaw pre- 
senting a Cinderella story. Fri., Jan. 
14, and Sat., Jan. 15. Then closed 
for a week. Guttp, 52, W. of 
Bway. 

THE Honor oF THE FAmMiIty—Otis Skin- 
ner in this entertaining and elderly 
play. Bootn, 45, W. of B’way. 


WITH MUSIC 

Criss Cross—Fred and Dorothy Stone 
in a musical play to take your niece 
to see. Grose, B’way at 47. 

Tue Rampiers—The delightful dancing 
of Marie Saxon and the humor of 
Clark andWMcCullough making a 
good musical show. Lyric, 42, W. 
of B’way. 

Prccy-ANN—Helen Ford in dream musi- 
cal show that should entertain you. 
VANDERBILT, 48, E. of B’way. 

THe Desert Sonc—Good music, good 
staging and a terrible plot. Worth 
going to. Casino, B’way at 39. 

THE NiGHTINGALE—A nice operetta 
about what might have happened to 
Jenny Lind if she had been as pretty 
as Eleanor Painter. Joson’s, 7 
Ave. at 59. 

Ou, Piease!—A not very good show, 
raised above the average by Beatrice 
Lillie. Futon, 46, W. of B’way. 

AMERICANA—A small and diverting re- 
vue by J. P. McEvoy. Betmonrt, 
48, E. of B’way. 

ScaANDALS—A large group of stars in 
one of the best of revues. APpoLto, 
42, W. of B’way. 

Honeymoon LANe—Love and _ pickles 
and Eddie Dowling making a good 


musical comedy. KNICKERBOCKER, 
B’way at 38. 

Countess Maritza—Good staging and 
good music helping another operetta. 
SHUBERT, 44, W. of B’way. 

Queen HicHu—‘“A Pair of Sixes’’ set to 
music. Luella Gear and Charles 
Ruggles also present. AMBASSADOR, 
49, W. of B’way. 

Katya—An almost believable operetta 
about royalty. Last week. 447TH 
Street, 44, W. of B’way. 

Ou, Kay!—Gershwin music and Ger- 
trude Lawrence in a musical comedy. 
Also Betty Compton. ImpeErIAt, 45, 
W. of B’way. 

THe Pirates oF PENZANCE—Gilbert 
and Sullivan as is Gilbert and Sulli- 
van. Prymoutn, 45, W. of B’way. 
No Thurs. eve. performance. 

IoLANTHE—And more of the above— 
but not so often. ‘Thurs. eve. only. 


Piymoutn, 45, W. of B’way. 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


AMBASSADOR GRILL, 51 and Park Ave.— 
Larry Siry’s dance music aiding 
the cavortings of sprightly young 
things. ** 

Barney's, 85 W. 3.—Uptown cliéntéle 
with self-consciousness removed by 
the Village spirit. Midnight re- 
vue. ** 

CLus Lipo, 808 7 Ave.—Research has 
not yet revealed substitutes for the 
Yacht Club Boys, but I imagine the 
crowd is still a smart one. *** 

Crus Mirapor, 200 W. 51.—Simmes and 
Babette, Continental acrobatic dan- 
cers, holding forth in place of 
Maurice. *** 

Crus Montmartre, 205 W. 50.— 

Coleman’s orchestra and Charlie 

Journal’s genial presence stil foster- 

ing the country club spirit. *** 

Crus RicHMAN, 157 W. 56.—Harry 
Richman’s wise-cracking Broadway 
personality dominating the revue 
that goes on from time to time. ** 

County Farr, 54 E. 9.—Comedy or- 
chestra, good floor, and_ informal 
spirit of the Village. * 

Gerorce OLsen’s—If you haven't found 
this yet, you have missed one of the 
best in town. ** 

Katinka, 109 W. 49.—Jaunty Russian 
revue in darksome cellar. * 

KavKaz, 1691 B’way.—Another subter- 


ranean Russian favorite. * 
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JF YOU WOULD LIKE To VISIT NEW YORK WITHOUT 
GETTING ALL WORN OUT YOU SHOULD FOLLOW THE EXAMPLE 
OF THE COMFORTABLE COUPLE PICTURED HEREWITH . THEY 
COVER THE SIGHTS AND SHOPS WITHOUT EVEN LEAVING 
THEIR HOTEL ROOM. 


WITH A FEW WELL-SELECTED PICTURE POST CARDS ON 
HIS KNEE, THE GENTLEMAN READS ALOUD FROM THE GUIDE 
BOOK ALL ABOUT THE AQUARIUM AND GRANT'S TOMB WHILE 
HIS WIFE MERELY CALLS UP MC CREERY'S AND ASKS 
FOR MISS MARION HALE. MISS HALE WILL BUY 
ANYTHING FOR YOU FROM THE NEWEST IN GOWNS 
TO THE LATEST IN GAMES. 


JAMES MCCREERY & CO. FIFTH AVENUE 
AND 34th STREET NEW YORK 


byright, 1927, James McCreery & Co. 
(ee 
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1926...Was 
Packard’s Most 


Progressive 
Year 


We speak of Packard’s 
progress in no_ boasting 
spirit, but rather because 
it reflects the public’s ap- 
praisal of Packard cars. 


No company can long sur- 
vive the ill will of its cus- 
tomers—no company can 
be stronger than the faith 
of those who buy its pro- 
duct. 


We are thankful to the 
distinguished and_ dis- 
criminating clientele 
which has given us, not 
only prosperity, but lead- 
ership in the fine car field. 


Principle before profit, 
the bedrock of Packard 
policies, has paid big divi- 
dends, not in gold alone 
but in prestige—a _ pres- 
tige that redounds to the 
benefit of every Packard 
owner. 





We invite you to view 
and, if you desire, ride in 
the Improved Packard 
Six and Eight. 


Gwo 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 


Broadway at 61st Street 
1037 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn 


Dealers 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
274 Park Avenue, New York 
Ashland 8607 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 
650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 18lst St. 


PACKARD 


Ask the Man Who Owns One 











Le PerrRoQguet DE Paris, 146 W. 57.— 
Roger Kahn’s glittering effort. Rosita 
and Ramon added to revue. ** 

Ross Fenton Crus, B’way at 50.— 
Brooke Johns returns from Eng- 
land with the same smile and a new 
orchestra. ** 

Texas GuINAN’s THREE HUNDRED 
Cuiups, 151 W. 54.—Go late and be 
rowdy. Padlock threatens. ** 

Vitta Venice, 10 E. 60.—Couvert 
charge inconsequential, food prices 
reasonable, and aristocratic crowd 
assured by evening dress regula- 
tion. *** 

SMALL’s, 2294 7 Ave., and CLug Bram- 
VILLE, 65 W. 129, used to be the 
high spots ef Harlem after two- 
thirty. Influence of curfew not yet 
ascertained. Better not dress. 


* Neepn’t Dress 
** BerTER TO Dress 
*** Must Dress 


MOTION PICTURES 


Wuat Price Gitory—The play made 
into a strenuous comedy that you 
should not miss. With Victor Mc- 
Laglen. Harris, 42, W. of B’way. 

THe Bic Parape—John Gilbert and 
Rénee Adorée in a movie of the war 
that should stir you. Astor, B’way 
at 45. 

THe Better ’O_tE—Old Bill come to 
life in a slapstick war comedy. With 
the Vitaphone. CoLony, B’way at 53. 

PoTEMKIN—A serious and mostly suc- 
cessful effort on the part of the 
cinema to be different. BittTMore, 
47, W. of B’way. 

Op Ironsipes—A sappy tale in a beauti- 
ful setting, that you will enjoy look- 
ing at. Rivort, B’way at 49. 

MicHAEL Strocorr—Tough ‘Tartars 
creating all manner of villainies in a 
poor film. CoHAN, B’way at 43. 

Beau GestE—A good adventure story 
very adequately told. With Wallace 
Beery. CRITERION, B’way at 44. 

Fitm Guitp—Showing for the week of 
Jan. 16—Sun., Mon., and Tues., 
“The Grand Duchess and _ the 
Waiter”; Wed. and Thurs., “Broad- 
way After Dark”; Fri. and Sat., 
“The Marriage Circle.” Cameo, 42, 
E. of Bway. 

PoLyKUSHKA—A_ Russian film that 
rumor recommends, and to be taken 
at your own risk. FirrH Ave. PLay- 
HOUSE, 66 5 Ave. 

The following also are recommended. 

Consult the daily papers to learn if they 

are showing and where: 
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THE WINNING OF BarBARA Wortu. 
Faust, BarDELYS THE Macnir; 


CENT, A LittLe JourRNEY, and 
Horet IMPERIAL. 
ART 


Monet—Excellent showing of the late 
French Impressionist, first to last, 
Duranpb-RvueEL, 12 E. 57. 

(suys—The drawings and water colors 
of a great observer of life, a rare 
chance to see a private collection, 
WILDENSTEIN, 647 5 Ave. 

Mona Lisa—The famous lady smiles 
at you, all free. Jonas Art Gat- 
LERY, 9 E. 56. 

WomEN—Whitney Studio Club, with 
outside help, stages a symposium 
of the fair sex done in oil, emphasiz- 
ing sex rather than fair. 14 W. 8. 

MatissE—A historical showing of one 
of the great living Frenchmen. Re- 
trospective, with sense. VALENTINE 
DupeENsING, 43 E. 57. 

Krott—Good showing of one of the 
best of the New Society group. 
FRANK K. M. Renn, 693 5 Ave. 

KuniyosHi—One of the great Ameri- 
cans in a show with some new things. 
DanieL, 600 Madison. 

O’Keerre—Our favorite among women 
painters, bigger and better than ever. 
STIEGLITz, Room 303, ANDERSON 
GALLERY, Park at 59. 

Mavurer—Showing of still another phase 
of a great painter. WeyHe, 794 
Lexington. 

ScHULHOFF—A baby in the art world 
lisping in numbers that will startle 
you. First show. RicHarp DuDEN- 
sinc, 45 W. 44. 

Younc Moperns—Baxte, Becker, Sheel- 
er, Gellert and others of this school. 
NEWMANN ArT Circe, 35 W. 57. 

Junior Leacuge Art—The works ot 
girls who at least know what they 
like. League Heapoquarters, 139 
E. 60. Opens Mon., Jan. 10. . 

TintoretTtTo—Three famous pictures ot 
the sixteenth century. DuRLACHER 
Brotuers, 25 W. 54. 

SwepisH Art—Swedish contemporary 
art. Opening Tues., Jan. 18. Metro 
POLITAN Museum, 5 Ave. and 82. 


MUSIC 
RECITALS 
ALEXANDER BraiLowsky—An_ exciting 
piano player. CARNEGIE HALL, 58t. 
Aft., Jan. 15. ; 
SPALDING AND HoFMANN—A_ benefit 
concert, musically as well as philan 
thropically. MertTRopOLITAN OPERA 
House, Sun. Aft., Jan. 16. 
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3suER AND ZIMBALIST—Three Beetho- 
ven sonatas by two who know how. 
AEOLIAN HALL, Sun. Aft., Jan. 16. 

foNZALEY QuartEeT—The standard 
string four. AEOLIAN HALL, Tues. 
Eve., Jan. 18. 

dszoLD SAMUEL—A six day Bach race. 
Town Hatt, Tues. Eve., Jan. 18; 
Wed. Eve., Jan. 19; Thurs. Eve., 
Jan. 20; Fri. Aft., Jan. 21. 

TZ KREISLER—Just that. CARNEGIE 
Hatt, Wed. Eve., Jan. 19. 

\tiIMATE Opera—A night of Mozart, 
Tues., Jan. 18. Mayrair, 44, E. of 
B’way. 

pERETTA—German players presenting 
some old favorites on Sunday after- 
noons at 3:00 p.m. Loncacre, 48, 
W. of B’way. 

aCHESTRA—With David Mannes con- 
ducting. Sat., Jan. 15. At 8:00 p.m. 
METROPOLITAN Museum, 5 Ave. at 
82. 

ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 





?HILHARMONIC—TI oscanini conducting. 
CaRNEGIE HALL, Fri. Aft., Jan. 14; 
Sat. Eve., Jan. 15 (broadcast 
WJZ); Sun. Aft., Jan. 16; Thurs. 
Eve., Jan. 20; Fri. Aft., Jan. 21. 

\ew YorK SyMPHONY—Klemperer con- 
ducting. CARNEGIE HALL, Fri. Eve., 
Jan. 14; Fri. Eve., Jan. 21. Mecca 
TempPLe, Sun. Aft., Jan. 16. 

RIENDS OF Music—Bodanzky conduct- 
ing. Town Hatt, Sun. Aft., Jan. 16. 

LLEVELAND—Sokoloff conducting. Car- 
NEGIE Hatt, Tues. Eve., Jan. 18. 

eopLe’s CHOoRUs—Camillieri conduct- 
ing. Town Hatt, Sat. Eve., Jan. 15. 


OPERA 


leTROPOLITAN Opera Co.—Fri. Eve., 
Jan. 14, “Goetterdaemmerung” ; 
Sat. Aft., Jan. 15, “L’Africana”; 
Sat. Eve., Jan. 15, “Falstaff” and 
“Skyscrapers”; Sun. Eve., Jan. 16, 
Concert. Others to be announced. 


ON THE AIR 
i6LI, De Luca ann CHEMET—WJZ, 
_ Fri. Eve., Jan. 14, at 9. 
\OETTERDAEMMERUNG —Lecture recit- 
al by Walter Damrosch. WEAF, 
Sat. Eve., Jan. 15, at 9. 


SPORTS 


0CKEY—PROFESSIONAL — Rangers vs. 
Chicago, Sun., Jan. 16; Americans 
vs. Montreal, Tues., Jan. 18; 
Rangers vs. Boston, Thurs., Jan. 20. 
AMATEUR—St. Nicholas vs. Cana- 
dian Club; N.Y.A.C. vs. Knicker- 


bocker; Seventh Regiment vs. Cres- 





cent A.C., Wed., Jan. 19. All games 
at 8:30 p.m., Mapison SQUARE 
GARDEN, 8 Ave. at 50. 

TracK—Fordham Indoor track meet. At 
8:30 p.m., Fri., Jan. 14. 102 Reci- 
MENT ARMoryY, 216 Fort Washing- 
ton. 

SwiIMMING—Open handicap meet, Fri., 
Jan. 14, at 8:00 p.m., N.Y.A.C., 58 
W. 59. 

SgeuasH—Class “C” championships be- 
ginning Fri., Jan. 14. Call Caledonia 
3700 for time of play. FRATERNITY 
Ciuss, 22 E. 38. 

INpoor Poto—Squadron “A” vs. Tri- 
angles; then vs. N.Y.A.C.; then Yale 
Fresh. At 8:30 p.m., Sat., Jan. 15. 
At the Armory, Park at 94. 

Boxinc—La Barba, flyweight champion, 
vs. Elky Clark. Bouts begin at 8:30 
P.M., Fri., Jan. 21. MADISON SQUARE 
GarvEN, 8 Ave. at 50. 

BASKETBALL—Columbia vs. Cornell in a 
league game. CoLuMBIA Gyo, Sat., 


Jan. 15, at 8:30 p.m., B’way at 116. 


OTHER EVENTS 


Junior Leacue Batt—To be given this 
year in the regalia of the Arabian 
Nights. Fri., Jan. 14. Astor, B’way 
at 45. 

GREENWICH VILLAGE BALL—This is ac- 
tually genuine. Fri., Jan. 14, at 10:00 
p.M. WesstTer HAtt, 119 E. 11. 

RutH Draper—The last chance this 
season to hear these perfect mono- 
logues. Sunday night, Jan. 16. SeL- 
wn, 42, W. of B’way. 

AUTOMOBILE SHOow—Fri., Jan. 14 and 
Sat., Jan. 15, 10:00 a.m.to 10:30 P.M. 
GRAND CENTRAL Paace, Lexington 
at 47. 

VETERANS Batt—The Veterans of For- 
eign Wars fight it out on another 
front. Mon., Jan. 17. Mapison 
SquaRE GarpEN, 8 Ave. at 50. 

Cuarity Batt—Another gathering of 
veterans—and their wives. Tues., 
Jan. 18. Watporr-Astoria, 5 Ave. 
at 34, 

Moror Boat SHow—Go here and pick 
up something for the baby to play 
with in its bath. Opens Fri., Jan. 
21 at 7:00 p.m. Granp CENTRAL 
Pavace, Lex. at 47. 

FiREMEN’S BALL—Try not to have a fire 
this night and let the firemen enjoy 
themselves. Sat., Jan. 15. Mapison 
SQUARE GARDEN, 8 Ave. at 50. 

LecturE—A lecture by Prince Wilhelm 
of Sweden. At 11:00 a.m., Tues., 
Jan. 18. Town Hatt, 44, E. of 
B’ way. 




















Introducing 
for Mademoiselle 
(14 to 20 years). 

Also Size 31 
for Small Misses 


The New Bramley 


Reg. in U. S. Pat. Office 


DRESS OF SILK CREPE 


Model 21—Two-piece Bramley 
dress of silk crépe with detach- 
able white silk crépe over-collar, 
may be worn open or closed; 
harmonizing suede leather bele 
and cuff scraps edged with metal 
thread hand-stitchery. Skirt with 
stitched pleats all around, is on 
a self bodice-top. Colours: navy 
blue, hydrangea blue, French 
beige, Grecian rose, verdure 
green, red, dove gray 29: 50 
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BRAMLEY DRESS SHOP—Third Floor 


Bramley Fashions are Patented by 
Franklin Sirnon & Company 


Simon & Co. 


A Store of Individual Shops 
Fifth Ave., 37th and 38th Ses., New York 


Entire Contents Copyrighted, 1927, 
by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 
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MOLYNEUX 


A short-back hat with turn- 
down brim, reproduced in ; ' 
fine felt. . . «. 15.50 WS 


In imported chouquette 


Straw. . . 20.00 * 
Cl 
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AGNES 


A high crown hat reproduced 
in fine felt... . .« 13.75 


In imported hand crocheted 
Straw . .. . 17.50 


es 
a - REBOUX 


A close-fitting turban re- 
produced in fine felt. 14.50 


In imported hand crocheted 
Straw. .. . 47.50 









REBOUX 


A new rakish turn-up brim 


hat reproduced in fine felt 
13.75 


TAILORED MILLINERY—Main Floor 


Nt 


BONWIT TELLER &,CO. 
The Specially Shop of Origination 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 38"™"STREET, NEW YORK 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


INCE the recent to-do about the 


government’s putting an extra 

portion of poison in liquor, sev- 
eral purveyors of the illicit have told 
us that they have made arrangements 
to have every shipment analyzed. Our 
feeling is that if the bootleggers have 
really learned to safeguard our health 
Mir. Andrews unexpectedly will go 
down in history as having done a really 
great piece of work. 
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WEEK or two after the season 

of universal happiness, we can- 
not resist calling attention to a teeny- 
weeny bit of the irony of things that 
recently caught our eye. We refer 
to an entertainment program, got out 
by the inmates of Auburn Prison on 
the occasion of their giving a show, 
ind containing a tempting advertise- 
ment of the Cotton Club of Har- 
lem, where one may dance to seduc- 
tive music. If any amateur statis- 
tician knows what percentage of the 
Auburn prisoners thought this joke 
was funny, we will pay him a suitable 
reward in genuine old-fashioned oil 
stocks, 


E WISH to call attention to a 

discovery that was made by the 
papers last week. We refer to a re- 
cent wedding which, according to a 
newspaper, was nothing less than a 
super-society wedding. Those of us 
who have been in touch with things 


( 


luring the last few years have felt 


that a super-society has long been 
needed, and our thought now is that 
a Super-Social Register would ease 
everybody’s mind. 


aatde 


RELIGIOUS milestone exten- 

sively publicized during the past 
week is the Episcopal Bishops’ crusade 
for souls. It comes to an official end 
on Saturday. Obviously it is absurd 
to suppose that after Saturday, Epis- 
copal Bishops will stop bothering about 
souls; obviously the creation of a soul- 
saving week has its absurdities. The 
Church always looks a little foolish 
when it indulges in publicity. Too 
many moving picture actresses use it 
to make the garment very becoming to 
St. Peter. 





HE CONCERTS in the great 

hall of the Metropolitan Museum 
began last week. Once again the 
Egyptian sarcophagi vibrate to the 
sound cf fiddles and kettledrums, and 
once again the best part of the city 
is trooping in and spreading itself on 
the floor of the gallery and leaning 
agiinst the statues. We shall refuse 
this season to accept excuses for non- 


attendance based on the plea of igno- 
rance, These concerts should be an 
attraction to all who love good music, 
not because their setting is unique, but 
because they are truly good. 
ASEBALL, senators, 
Mexico, poison rum and porno- 
graphic magazines have all been bit- 
terly assailed since the turn of the 
year. Despite a popular superstition 


theatres, 


\l! ily 


\’ ii! 


to the contrary, gentlemen prefer 
charges. 

We are not yet ready to believe 
that baseball is basically base. It is 
probably no longer possible to buy a 
series, F.O.B. Detroit. At any rate, 
we cannot clean up the game by a 
sweeping indictment. Perhaps this 
is contempt of court, but among the 
things we care for least is Kenesaw 
Mountain Landis trying to be an Alp. 


Ringing Steel 


HE ICE is sometimes very good, 

sometimes quite bad, and always 
pleasantly crowded in the afternoon at 
Seventy-second Street in the Park. W< 
solemnly recommend it as a place to go 
—for the spleen, for the ankles, and 
for fun. The total cost is ten cents 
for checking one’s shoes and topcoat in 
the warming house. Those who have 
skates but not ten cents (and there 
were several of these the other after- 
noon) may even avoid this by chang- 
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ing in the bushes and appearing on the 
ice with their shoes lashed around 
their waist by a piece of line. 

Possibly no crowd in all the town 
is quite so genuinely Aostin as this one. 
The kids are partly the reason. And 
there is the waspish-waisted girl in 
the green sport outfit who has tried 
everything for weak ankles except 
vaccination. And the little man in 

beaver cap who does the twirlies. 
And the uncertain policeman, uncer- 
tainly shod with shiny rockers, vainly 
persecuting boys with hockey sticks, 
and finding difficulty in upholding the 
dignity of the Department when he 
feels himself slipping. 
And there is the lady fancy skater 
10 is only about seventy per cent 


wy 
cood but who has a way of passing off 
the imperfections with a smile. And 
the débutante, who stands very well 
along Park Avenue and who stands 
almost not at all on the ice. And the 
3owery sheik (in a derby) who puts 
his hands behind his back, bends dread- 
fully low, and thinks of himself as 
skating very, very fast. And there is 
the tiny son of wealth, mounted ex- 
pensively on double runners and con- 
voyed by a liveried chauffeur; the lit- 
tle scion is pretty bad, and the chauf- 
feur is terrible—besides, he didn’t hire 
out as a nursemaid, anyway. ‘Twice 
around is a mile. 

At five o’clock, with the skaters sil- 


heuetted against the white pond and 
their clear voices silhouetted against 
the evening, there is a very particular 
magic in the scene—headlights of cars 
streaming north along the drive, still 
trees against a sunset sky, and all 
around hemming you in, the golden- 
tipped towers, splendid and far, like 
the peaks of St. Moritz. 


Item 


SMPTY taxi-cabs, it seems, are 

4 forbidden by a new police rul- 
ing from crossing Sixth Avenue into 
the theatre district during the night 
rush hours. Evasion 1S accomplished 
by invitations extended to pedestrians 
to take a free ride into the forbidden 
land. A young man who accepted 
the hospitality of a driver the other 
night reports that he took the latter 
completely by surprise when, upon be- 
ing told to get out, he demanded the 
amount registered by the meter. The 
taxi-man was so bitter about it, in 
fact, that he withheld a tip. 


Se rU MC é 
NOTHER milestone in the Sea- 


son’s progress nears with the 
Junior League’s annual ball, this year 
be an oriental pageant with buck 
and wing dances included. No one 
knows how the Provisional Members, 
less portentously known as débutantes, 
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stand the added strain of preparing for 
it in the midst of their activities and 
Social Service. Any débutante will 
tell you that the League has become 
stern affair. Its membership is based 
upon examinations taken after fou 
weeks of intensive training. ‘Ther 
no favoritism in the selection of can- 
didates; although, naturally, a young 
lady must have five letters of recom- 
mendation to prove that she is the right 
sort for sociological activities. Once 
accepted, she attends a course consist- 
ing of lectures and does field work 
three sessions a week. The lectures 
are on immigration, child welfar 
work, citizenship, etc., and the field 
work consists in going through pub! 
schools and hospitals. Of course 
doesn’t matter if she loses the notes 
she takes (everyone does) and_ sh 
doesn’t have to stay long in the hos- 
pitals unless she wants to (and _ her 
mother anvroves). Nor is there any 
penalty if she doesn’t show up for th 
visiting at all, although the sessions ar: 
certainly an easy way to meet girls 
who may give luncheons and dinners. 
After four weeks of this grind 
comes the examination. There are five 
questions, of which any four may bi 
selected for answer, and if a mark of 
sixty per cent is attained the young 
lady passes. Thank goodness they have 
five days in which to write the answers. 
This year’s class was limited to one 
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hundred Provisional Members. Thir- 
ty-two, as college girls, were exempt 
trom the examination; of sixty-eight 
who took it, sixty-six passed. 

Such rigor was not always in the 
funior League. ‘The organization be- 
can in 1901, a small group of débu- 
tantes led by Miss Mary Harriman, 
now Mrs. Charles Carey Rumsey. 
They called themselves the Junior 
|.cague of the New York College Set- 
tlement, although today no one seems 
to remember just what the N. Y. Col- 
lege Settlement was. The League 
was an invitation affair; it raised 
money for its settlement work by giv- 
ng tableaux, which netted $1,200 the 
first year. 

Its members instituted the cus- 
tom (which still survives) of tak- 
Ing the flowers they received at their 
ccming-out parties to the hosvitals next 
day. By heritage it had a flair for do- 
ing the right thing socially; and, New 
York being what it is, it prospered. 
The rest of the country, also being 
what it is, took up the idea; and the 
League has recently become national, 
although woe betide the Oshkosh dé- 
butante who thinks her membership in 
the home town Leacue gets her very 
far in New York. 

Historically, the League’s tableaux 
grew into a series of solemn little 
plays, enlarged their audiences and be- 

me more and more pretentious, until 


just before the war the younger gen- 
eration swirled the conservatives oft 
their feet and broke loose with what 
Broadway calls a leg show. The hor- 
rified mothers then took a firm hand 
and gained a compromise. A ball 
with a pageant included would be giv- 
en. ‘This became the annual affair of 
recent years. Last season it made 
$14,000; the most a leg show ever 
made was eleven. Virtue and com- 
petitive examinations have triumphed. 


Soft Answer 

UPPORTING the World’s dis- 

covery of the hollowness of 
night life, we are able to relate 
an incident reflecting upon its sponta- 
neity. It concerns a substantial mid- 
dle-aged gentleman who was given a 
seat beside the dancing space in one of 
our dens of rather pale iniquity. Dur- 
ing the show one of the vivacious 
young ladies skipped out of line, and 
by way of making things livelier, 
pulled loose the gentleman’s tie and 
playfully rumpled his hair. When he 
gave evidence of being annoyed, her 
expression of gayety relaxed for a 
moment. “I’m sorry, sir,” she ex- 
plained, “but it’s in my contract.” 


Caution 
HE DEFENSE 
which the present era of demon- 
iacal newspaper activity has fastened 


mechanism 
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upon our public men was illustrated 
the other day by the experience of two 
Manhattanites who found themselves, 
while strolling about Long Island, 
overcome with curiosity as to whether 
it, as an island, was larger than Man- 
hattan. They asked a_ policeman. 
After deep thought he expressed the 
opinion that Long Island was the 
larger. 

“But,” he shouted to them as they 
departed, “don’t quote me on that.” 


John Erskine 
ROFESSOR John Erskine, the 
author of “The Private Life of 
Helen of Troy” and “Galahad,” is 
working on still another book that 
concerns the gods and heroes of our 
childhood, in this case Adam and Eve. 

The strange thing is, that while his 
pen is turning gods into people, the 
youth of Columbia University have 
turned Professor Erskine into a god. 
He sits upon Parnassus and beams 
kindly upon his adoring pupils; and 
although he does not possess “the face 
that launched a thousand ships” nor the 
build compatible with chasing Grails, 
he has the worship of the many young 
men who attend his classes. 

They speak in whispers in his pres- 
ence, we are told, and the more daring 
ask him for his autograph. This is 
graciously given in a small, neat hand, 
with the gentle warning that these re- 
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quests for autographs must not be over- 
done lest some vague disaster result. 

By the casual and uninitiated ob- 
server Professor Erskine might easily 
be mistaken for an ordinary human. 
He started out, at the age of five, to 
be a pianist; and, after becoming a 
thorough musician, he changed his 
mind quite in the manner of an ordi- 
nary mortal, and decided to follow a 
literary career. He still studies mu- 
sic, however, taking piano lessons with 
Ernest Hutchinson, and even gives an 
occasional recital to a friendly college 
vudience. 

There is a piano in his study to 
which he takes recourse in the 
midst of his writing, and he is 
also known to play for the company 
at dinner parties, looking like a pudgy 
and rather mischievous small boy as he 
sits on his piano stool and renders the 
classics with surprising virtuosity. 
His dinner-table conversation—al most 
as witty and racy as his beloved 
Hi Le n’s—is also delivered with the air 
of a naughty boy, suddenly grown up, 
trying to shock his elders. 


HE ROOM where Professor 
Erskine works at Columbia can 
hardly be considered Olympian. It 
a cubby-hole of a place, cluttered 
with books and chairs, and presided 
over by his secretary, who, when the 
professor shows any signs of becom- 
ng conscious of his collegiate deifi- 
cation, promptly reminds him of a 
dentist appointment. 

““A\dam and Eve”’ will be the last of 
the trilogy of books of this particular 
genre. What sort of an Adam, what 
surt of an Eve he is drawing the 
\uthor refuses to divulge, but he says 
there is to be no serpent and no God 
n the story, nor is Eve to be created 
from Adam/’s rib. 


f be- MEN _ who contemplated 
calling Sir Harry Lauder in Lon- 
don, charges reversed, on the new 
trans-oceanic telephone would not 

been able to get him apparently. 
\t any rate it is reported that he was 
seen recently in Detroit with three 
suits of clothes over his arm. Asked 
where he was going, he replied, “To 
the Detroit Free Press.” 


Carilloneers 


ORD COMES from the Park 
Avenue Baptist Church that the 
trustees there consider their problems 


in obtaining carilloneers to play Mr. 
Rockefeller’s bells at an end. ‘The 
belief that only a person with years of 
training could properly ring such bells 
has been dispelled as a myth, we are 
told, by a young lady. She is Miss 
Ruth Muzzy Conniston, and the Park 
Avenue Church borrowed her from 
the Christian Science Church next door 
(where she was an organist) when the 
most recent carilloneer left the coun- 
try a few weeks ago. 

Miss Conniston at the time knew 
nothing of carillons but was willing to 
try. The big bells (there are fifty of 
them) are played from an operating 
board in the tower. “There are a row 
of levers to pull and a row of pedals 
to step on. The pull on a lever is 
about fifty pounds. ‘They told Miss 
Conniston that she had thirty days in 
which to learn to play and introduced 
her to a practice board in the base- 
ment. 

That was in the beginning of 
December; on New Year’s Eve she 
gave her first public rendition and it 
brought telephone calls of congratula- 
tion from the neighborhood. ‘These 
Sundays she plays three times—before 
and after the morning service and at 
7:45 p.m. when the music is broad- 
casted over WJZ. So exhausting is 
the work that she spends Mondays in 
bed; but she has proved that a good 
musician can master the art, even to 
the most difficult of carillon feats, the 
ringing of a chord of four bells. 
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Remembered 
HERE ARE those who are won- 


dering these days what disposition 
the will of the late Joseph J. Man- 
ning will make of one of the most 
extensive collections of cigar coupons 
ever amassed. Mr. Manning, who 
was one of Wall Street’s noted plung- 
ers so long ago that the present genera- 
tion scarcely remembers him, _hus- 
banded the little slips as though they 
were bank notes; but, his secretary 
declares, never redeemed a single one 
of them. 

He died at his home in West [°ifty- 
third Street leaving behind him mer 
than the usual run of stories which cir- 
culate about the idiosyncrasies of big 
operators. Frequently, when the mar- 
ket was dull, he would start off on a 
vacation only to become so apprehen- 
sive that he would turn back  be- 
fore he reached his holiday destina- 


tion. 
When in town he would drive to his 
office each morning with a secretary 


who had, primarily, two duties. One 
was to prompt the broker with the 
significant word from some Shake- 
spearean quotation. ‘The secretary 
would say, simply, “Mercy,” and Mr. 
Manning would react with, “The 
quality of mercy is not strained, ete.” 
The broker explained that he thus kept 
his mind occupied until the market 
opened. ‘The other duty was to ap- 
pear on the floor from time to time 
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Bob, Pm worried about Gladys—she seems almost too maternal for 


three.” 
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ring the day and hand Mr. Man- 
¢ a neat envelope containing a card 
‘hich read: “‘You wish to curtail your 
rading.” The broker held that this 
it-tail-pulling was entirely neces- 
ry, inasmuch as his mad passion for 
ving and selling made him blind to 
t profit or loss. 


Hi Oric 


HE IMPENDING arrival of 
Browning, King & Company on 
ritth Avenue having been chronicled 
i single line last week, although it 

ll not take place until April, it might 

well to add now a line or two of 

history of the firm that virtually 
itfitted the California gold rush as 

ng ago as °49. It all began with a 
Mr. John Hazard Browning of Mid- 
letown, Connecticut, in 1822. He 
nerely manufactured clothes and had 

retail business. 

Eleven years after he had started in 
isiness he moved down to New York, 
vhere most of his customers lived. and 
1 1841 the firm became Browning & 
Hull. Mr, Hull shared the profits of 
the gold rush, the company sending 
‘s goods by clipper ship arourd the 


Horn and trading it for nuggets on 
the Coast. Meantime other Brown- 
ings had grown up and entered the 
firm, but there was no King until 
after the Civil War, for which, by 
the way, the company supplied large 
shipments of uniforms. 

The reaction that followed the war 
would have meant ruin for the Brown- 
ings if Mr. King hadn’t stepped into 
the picture. He became a member of 
the firm and opened a retail store in 
Chicago. that 
other cities were thus the 
It wasn’t 
until forty years ago, long after the 
firm was active elsewhere, that a New 
York store was established. 


It was so successful 
tried and 
chain-store idea originated. 


HE FIRM has always prided it- 

self on uniforms. In_ the 
Spanish-American war it supplied the 
entire personnel of the Navy and in 
the more recent struggle its factories 
were virtually turned over to khaki. 
In these semi-peaceful times they make 
uniforms for hotels, 


its 


railroads and 


steamers, and their livery department 
in new quarters will be, it is said, 
rather unusual. in swank. 


There is no Mr. King 


but 


now, 


there are five Brownings, two of 
W. H. and Henry K., are 
grandsons of the founder. The others, 
John Scott, Hays, and William C., 
are their nephews. W. H. is the presi- 
dent and among other things he has 
a place at Rye with an aviary in which 
he indulges a hobby of exotic birds. 
M:* J. M. Kerrican, the actor, 
reports that a friend of his has 


given up drinking because of its em- 


whom, 


berrassing consequences—he was al- 


ways apologizing the next day for 
things he had meant to say. 
. 
ORTH _ remembering these 


January days are the directions 
which have been for 
making mulled wine. Take ordinary 
red wine and heat slowly (three-quar- 
ters of an hour at least) to just short 
of boiling, adding sugar to suit the 

To two quarts of this add the 
of one lemon, two of 
orange (about half an inch thick), a 
teaspoonful of cloves and one piece 
of stick cinnamon. 


reported 


taste. 


rind slices 


Serve hot. 
—THE New YorRKERS 








“Fortunate find yesterday. A first edition of ‘Penguin Island, ” 
“Splendid! Now youll have something to read.” 
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THE RITZ CARLTONS 


L'THOUGH the public may 
not realize it, the coming out 
of the daughter of wealthy and 

socially prominent people such as the 
Ritz Carltons is an affair not to be 
taken lightly. The amount of labor 
required is little short of overwhelm- 
ing; orchestras must be hired, liquor 
must be bought, invitations must be 
sent out, and a thousand other jobs 
must be got through somehow. Co- 
Operation is essential. 

Yet Mr. Carlton, when he was told 
what day had been decided upon for 
the party, went down to his club in- 
stead of going upstairs to see his wife. 
He did so because he was excited. 

Immediately he was telephoned to. 
It was the voice of his daughter, Ritza. 
“Don’t you know we’ve got to talk 
over the arrangements!” 

“All right,” he said, hanging up, 
“T’ll be home in a little while.” 

He found his friend, Park Lane, 
in the billiard room. ‘‘We’ve set the 
date for Ritza’s coming out,” he con- 
fided with a broad smile. ““You know I 
was just thinking—TI’ve had this com- 
ing-out affair in the back of my mind 
ever since Ritza was born. It will be 
good fun, you know. . But there’s a 
devil of a lotof arranging to be done.” 


URING the ensuing week his 

good humor increased. He will- 
ingly assumed all the responsibilities 
allotted to him, and told everybody not 
to worry. 

Mrs. Carlton was alarmed by his 
attitude. “If only Mr. Carlton 
wouldn’t stay at the club,” she said to 
the Secretary for the hundredth time. 

“T have checked up on everything 
he has done, Madam,” replied the 
Secretary. “He has arranged for spe- 
cial trains from New Haven, Cam- 
bridge, and Princeton. ‘There are to 
be three orchestras playing in rota- 
tion. The boutonniéres have been 
ordered,” 

Mrs. Carlton sighed dubiously. 
“What about the detectives?” 

“We are having English ones sent 
from Scotland Yard, Madam.” 

But in spite of the Secretary’s re- 
assurances, Mrs. Carlton was not easy 
in her mind. Nor was Ritza quite 
satisfied. ‘“‘What on earth’s the mat- 
ter with Pa?” she asked sourly. “‘He’s 
acting like a ‘proud father’ or some- 
thing. ‘The way he talks you would 


.the last time. 


RITZA COMES OUT 


think that he was giving the party.” 


Allowing for his wealth and so- 
cial position, Mr. Carlton’s actions 
were, indeed, not unlike those of 
a proud father. As the date for the 
dance drew nearer, he took to spending 
more and more time at his clubs, not 
only in the billiard rooms, domino 
rooms, and reading rooms, but also in 
the plain sitting rooms where most of 
the members gathered. “By the way,” 
he would say affably, “my daughter jis 
coming out next Friday. I suppose 
your wife has got your invitation.” 

To his friend, Park Lane, he stated 
frankly that he was going to have as 
good a time out of the affair as he 
could. “There being only one girl 
in our family, you know, it’s about 
the only thing of the kind we’ll ever 
have. It makes the big house seem 
rather worth while.” 

“Tt certainly does,” Park Lane 
agreed. 

When at last the day dawned, Mrs. 
Carlton checked everything again for 
“The liquor, Ritz,” 
she said apprehensively, “are you sure 
the champagne is all magnums?”’ 

“Of course, dear.” 

“But you .seem so carefree about 


it.” she said, nervously, motioning to 
him to hand her a fresh bottle of 
“Can’t you see how 


smelling salts. 


terribly Ritza is worried. It’s her 
only party.” 

“’There’s no sense in being gloomy 
about it, iS there!” he asked mildly. 

“No,” said Mrs. Carlton, turning 
her head away helplessly, “but you can 
see how serious it -would be if the 
dance were sticky, or if something 
went wrong with the invitations and 
some people didn’t get invited—the 
Crillons, or the Biltmores, for in- 
stance.” 

Ritza was furious when she heard 
“What does he 
think coming out is, a joke!” she 


asked, 


M R. CARLTON, however, remained 
4 stubbornly in good humor, After 
dinner, he and Ritza went over the 
final arrangements together. The 


of this conversation. 


champagne was to be in one den, the 
punch in another, and the whiskey and 
soda in a third. “And for Heaven’s 
sake see that there’s plenty,” said Ritza, 
‘‘and are there enough gold fish in the 
conservatory fountain!” 

“Sure there are,” he said. 

There were not: and it was one of 
the things he had said he would at- 
tend to. “I know I ordered them,” 
he reiterated. 

Subsequently a tank of fish was dis- 
covered in.the cellar and the oversight 
was remedied. “It’s just too selfish of 
him,” Mrs. Carlton said tearfully 





“Where did you say you went to college 


“T went to Oxford.” 


?? 


“Oh—that’s where you got that lovely Harvard accent.” 
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when the miscarriage was reported; 
“Pll never ask him to do another 
thing.” 


D INNER was eaten upstairs. Mrs. 

Carlton got out of bed about ten 
o'clock, the guests began arriving short- 
ly after eleven, and the special trains 
from the college towns got in at mid- 
night; by 1 A.M. the party was in 
full swing. 

Ritz continued to enjoy himself 
hugely as the three orchestras played 
in perfect rotation. He stood in the 
receiving line next to his wife for a 
while and then wandered off and 
danced with little Ifafa Crillon. No 
sooner had he embarked on the floor 
than Ritza brought a young man up 
and introduced him to Ifafa, thus 
liberating Ritz. 

“Go back and stand by Mother,” 
she hissed at him. 

He returned obediently to his post, 
but presently slipped away into the 
hall, where Park Lane and Mr. Bilt- 
more were standing talking. 


E HAD only just gone when 
somebody tripped over the wire 

in the conservatory, putting out all the 
colored lights which had been strung 
among the palms. Ritza reported the 
occurrence to headquarters over the 
shoulder of her partner, and whirled 
away again. “I think the wire’s bust- 
ed,” she said with cold, significant eyes. 
Mrs. Carlton had expected it; and 
she knew, even before she turned 
to where Mr. Carlton ought to 
have been standing, that he 
would not be there. She had had 
a premonition that these things 
would happen. Yet she stood 
serene, smiling sweetly, listening 
with every show of interest to 
Mr. Plaza’s account of what the 
doctor was doing for his liver. 
‘Those who exist outside the in- 
ner circle of Society will, per- 
haps, never appreciate the iron 
self-control which generations 
and generations of breeding and 
position at length cultivate in a 
woman like Mrs, Carlton. The 
thoughtless world knows and 
honors only the heroes of war; 
the heroes of Society are unsung. 
Mrs. Carlton was a_ highly 
sensitive woman. Had she been 
standing alone among her ser- 
vants she would undoubtedly 
have wilted under the strain; 
but she was not alone, she was 
a hostess in her own house, sur- 


rounded by her peers, the cynosure of 
all eyes. 

One person, however, saw through 
the hostess’ mask, and that person was 
the Secretary. She was standing at 
her post by the stairs with the society 
reporters, telling them what iewels 
the guests were wearing, what the im- 
portant dresses were like, what the 
supper menu would be, how big the 
ballroom was, and all the rest of the 
things that, in spite of all that Society 
can do, the papers do get hold of. 

As unnoticed as possible she went 
to her mistress. “Madam?” she asked. 
As she spoke, there came a distant, soft 
crash of glass. 

Mrs. Carlton, in spite of everything, 
winced infinitesimally. “Mr. Carl- 
ton—” she murmured swiftly, “find 
him—the conservatory lights—and 
that crash!” 

Ritza whirled past. ‘The orches- 
tras need drinks,” she said, her eyes 
fixed meaningfully on her mother. 

The Secretary vanished. Her face 
was grave, for she had long since 
learned to distinguish between the ap- 
proach of real calamity and the advent 
of the minor aggravations of social 
life. “Where is Mr. Carlton?” she 
asked a butler who was passing with a 
small wagon of magnums. “You had 
better look through the dens for him. 
And get the electricians.” 

Mr. Carlton was not in the dens. 
“The Fourth Den?” asked the Secre- 
tary despairingly. 
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“The gentlemen’s coats are in it.” 

There was not time for further 
search. “What was the crash of 
glass?” asked Mrs. Carlton when the 
Secretary returned to the ballroom. 

“A standing lamp, Madam; it has 
been removed.” 

“And Mr. Carlton?” 

The Secretary shook her head hope- 
lessly. 

“For the love of Heaven, where’s 
Father?” asked Ritza, leaving her 
partner for a moment. “Somebody’s 
got to do something. It’s getting close 
in here. Reggie Brevoort has passed 
out in the coffee room. There are 
no cigarettes in the library.” 

In the meanwhile, the Fourth Den 
contained more than the gentlemen’s 
coats; it contained Mr. Biltmore, Mr. 
Park Lane, and Mr. Carlton. They 
had a bottle of Scotch with them. In 
a rare good humor, Ritz was showing 
his friends some new special cigars he 
had recently had made for him in 
Cuba. 

“T’ll give you a thousand of them, 
Park—” he said. 

“By jove!” exclaimed Mr. Lane, 
“that’s bully of you.” 

The three of them turned up at 
supper at three o'clock, and Ritz 
ensconced himself by pretty Mrs. As- 
toria. “Is Waldorf back from Europe 
yet?” he asked. 

“Oh dear, no,” she returned, laugh- 
ing, “Wally loves Europe, you know.” 

In the hall, the Secretary sat with 
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“Mamma, Helen said I was only a harmless flirt!” 
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“Darling, you must dance with the hostess. Someone’s sure 


to cut in on you.” 


“Yeah, I will. I have three men, already, who said they'd 


consider it.” 
e 


ier head in her hands; there was no 
megaphone to call the motors with— 
t was one of the things Mr. Carlton 
was to have attended to. 

In this fashion four o’clock came 
nd went. By five, the floor was thin- 
ning out. At last the coffee-room was 
empty and the last coat had been re- 
moved from the den, and Mr. Carlton 
with his own hand closed the door. 
The purr of Hispano-Suizas died away. 

“Ritz!” came the strangled voice 
of Mrs. Carlton from the ballroom. 

Ritz leisurely crossed the hall. 
“How many people do you suppose,” 
he began, and then saw that Mrs. 
Carlton, in her pearls and stomacher, 
lay insensible on a row of gilt chairs. 
“Quick!” he cried—but the Secretary 
was already at the telephone. 

A few minutes later the doctor was 
tearing off. his coat. “I see you’ve 
been entertaining,” he said grimly. 


“Yes,” said Ritz smiling, “Ritza’s 
coming out, you know.” 

But the doctor strode towards the 
ballroom without replying, and the 
next instant the science of medicine 
had come to Mrs. Carlton’s aid. 

—FIL_tMore Hype 


NO REPLY YET 


OR 
UNDANK Ist DER WELT-LOHN 


ERE it is the middle of Jan- 
uary and: President Coolidge 
hasn’t answered my Christ- 

mas card which I sent him. It was a 
pretty card, too, containing a senti- 
ment. Mother wanted to know how I 
came to send Mr. Coolidge a card, 
and I explained that I thought I had 
fifty friends and so I ordered fifty 
cards. Then, when I finished ad- 
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dressing envelopes I discovered that I 
had only forty-nine friends, and there 
I was with an extra card on my hands. 
The only address I could think of 
easily was the White House, and so I 
used the card that way, and after all 
he’s my President. 

There can be no doubt that he re- 
ceived it, because I addressed it to Mr. 
Calvin Coolidge, White House, corner 
Sixteenth Street, Washington, D.C., 
and that ought to get him. Mother 
says maybe he is too busy to answer, 
but from what I read in the papers he 
isn’t busy at all. The other day he 
remarked that by constructing ten new 
battle cruisers the government was tak- 
ing a step in the direction of disarma- 
ment, and I always say that anyone 
who has time to think up funny sayings 
like that has time to acknowledge 
Christmas greetings. 

In one way or another, all my 
other friends have acknowledged my 
gifts and cards—some by returning 
the greeting, others by returning the 
gift. I have kept a neat list of them, 
and the only name not crossed off that 
list is the name of my President. I dis- 
like coolness. I was perfectly sincere 
in sending him greetings, and what- 
ever that card said, I meant. The least 
Mr. Coolidge could do would be to 
wish me a happy New Year—which 
I hope to have anyway as soon as I 
get a few bills out of the way and 
Baby gets better of the chicken-pox. 

Mother says perhaps the President 
doesn’t answer because he feels he 
doesn’t know me well enough. But 
what reason is that? I am a citizen 
of the United States with mailing 
privileges. I myself get plenty of 
mail from such people as Alexander 
Hamilton, whom I don’t know at all, 
but I never discard it summarily. 
Every piece of mail which I receive 
is duly answered, no matter what cor- 
respondence school it comes from, be- 
cause everybody knows that unless you 
answer letters you never get more. 
Last Thursday I got one which said: 
“Dear Mr. White: We are amazed 
that you have not taken advantage of 
our offer to enroll you at our special 
Anniversary rate of only $275.00. 
What can be the reason?” And I re- 
plied: “Dear Mr. Luffinghauser: Be- 
cause Baby is down with chicken-pox 
—reason enough.” An honest answer 
to an honest question. 

President Coolidge, have you no 
answer to my Christmas card? 


—FE.B.W. 
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COVARRUBIAS\ 


Adolphe Menjou 


S CAPTIOUS critics of the 

cinema are always being re- 

minded, art and the box office 
simply do not agree so far as movies 
are concerned. At least, hardly ever. 
Therefore, it is worthy of note that 
they agree quite perfectly on the sub- 
ject of Adolphe Menjou. A few years 
ago, when that suave comedian first 
arrived, the critics were enchanted. 
Here at last, they said, was a film 
actor with finesse and _ distinction 
worthy of some of the best traditions 
of the stage. So they were naturally 
surprised to learn, as the months rolled 
by and picture followed picture, that 
in spite of his possessing these qualities 
the hinterlands were receiving him 
with rapture. 

It all goes back to 1923, when 
Charlie Chaplin produced “A Woman 
of Paris,” setting forth the ancient 
theme of the virtuous country girl, 
and the wicked wealthy city feller— 
with a difference. The difference 
consisted largely of Mr. Menjou, who 
played the amiable villain with a gay 
dexterity which set the audience roll- 
ing with ecstasy in their seats. With 
Mr. Chaplin’s aid, he was the first 
person in the movies to demonstrate 
that a villain can smile and smile, and 
be ever so much more attractive than 
a hero—assuming that anyone who 
wears a top hat is a villain. 


5" 


BEAUTIFUL BUT NOT DUMB 


/ PROFILE 


Nowadays little girls in Bingo, 
Arizona, and Grand Forks, Michigan, 
gasp with admiration at his rakish silk 
hats and his elegant coat tails, and 
the strange part of it is that more 
critical audiences, in more sophisticated 
centers, are hardly less impressed by 
the novel discovery that there is one 
movie actor who can wear this cere- 
monial raiment as though he belonged 
nm it. 


AY a debonair and cynical man of 
the world, Mr. Menjou, though, 
exists only on the screen. It may have 
been some obscure trick of inheri- 
tance whichenabled theson of aFrench 
restaurant keeper in Cleveland, Ohio, 
to look more like a Duc de Something 
than most Ducs ever look. But wher- 
ever the gift came from, it is purely 
histrionic. In private life, he is always 
in a burst of enthusiasm about some- 


‘thing, and he talks on, rattle-rattle- 


rattle, in the harsh, metallic voice 
which film people acquire; talks so 
much and so fast that his persuasive 
charm is all but obliterated. 

He chews gum without ceasing. He 
is, in fact, not at all different from 
the perfectly insignificant actor who 
knocked around the Paramount 
studios for six or eight years be- 
fore they saw fit to pay him as 
high a salary as $100 a week. 

Right now, of course, he is 
riding the crest of the wave. 
With infinite gusto, he is spending an 
annual income of $200,000 or so; go- 
ing to parties; bowing kingly acknowl- 
edgments to flappers when he drives 
abroad. 

He derives a vast and childish 
kick from sporting frail watches, 
rimmed with sapphires; unheard-of 
cigarette cases that are flexible envel- 
opes of gold, inscribed, as a waggish 
personal gesture ““To Adolphe Men- 
jou, from his warmest admirer, 


Adolphe Menjou.” 


UT all this came upon him tar- 

dily, at an age when most dar- 
lings of the screen are wondering how 
to keep their hair from falling out. 
And that may explain why the canny 
Menjou has missed being overcome by 
the sense of his own greatness. The 
peculiar steel shell of egotism which 





makes some movie people so trying 
for outsiders to contemplate is reduced 
in his case to the minimum; he has 
exactly as much of it as he needs to 
succeed, and no more. Familiars of 
the studio world have often received 
shocks of the sort suffered by one 
young woman who came to interview 
him for a fan magazine. With the 
customary reverence, she approached 
the subject of his Public. What sort 
of admirer contributed most of his fan 
mail? 

“Qh, they’re mostly kids thirteen or 
fourteen years old,” he said non- 
chalantly. “They just write in from 
curiosity.” The young woman 3s said 
to have fainted. 


HE truth of the matter is that 

Mr. Menjou is a symptom of 
those new stirrings in the cinema that 
we hear about, caused, it is said, by the 
injection of a little gray matter here 
and there. It is not an accident that he 
has worked so much with directors 
like Chaplin and Lubitsch and Mal- 
colm St. Clair and Monta Bell, who 
are hailed as the white hopes of in- 
telligence on the screen. He has in- 
sisted on it himself. Although a star, 
he does not judge pictures by the 
number of times his own fair 
face appears before the camera, 
and there is no better indication 
of this fact than his attitude to- 
ward other players. Instead ot 
trying to suppress the other members 
of the cast he is given to pushing them 
forward where he thinks the scene re- 
quires it. 


NLIKE some of the older lumi- 

naries, who take the movies as 
they find them, he is obsessed with the 
possibilities of the screen as art. In 
pursuit of ideas he reads furiousl\ 
in two languages besides English; 
French, in which he is fluent, and 
German, which he can pick at. About 
once a week he comes bursting into the 
scenario department at Astoria, carried 
away with a great new conception. 
All of his great new conceptions hav: 
turned out thus far to be perfect) 
worthless, but the authorities listen at- 
tentively nevertheless, for they figure 
that some day he will hit it. He is 
spoken of respectfully in the studios 
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one who has “a wonderful picture 


in.’ He also enjoys a reputation as 


rd and reliable worker. 


as YEAR, it was suddenly 


learned that Adolphe and a cer¢ 


in director with whom he had made 
everal pictures, would work together 


more. The reason, according to 
lio gossip, was that the director had 
veloped fits of temperament and 


grted coming to work at any and all 
“mes, while the star believed in work- 


* when he worked, arrived on the 
: promptly at ten o’clock in the 


~orning, or whenever the time was 
.t. and intended to have the rest of the 


mpany do likewise. Hence the break. 
\s a success story, though, he em- 


dies no moral for the young. The 
‘der Menjou was a good and ambi- 
‘ous father, and he sent his sons first 











to Culver and then to Cornell, where 
Adolphe was supposed to acquire me- 
chanical engineering. He was of the 
class of 1912, a fact to which press 
agents are fond of calling attention, 
but they usually omit to add that he 
flunked out at the end of his second 
year. His college career, after this 
lapse of time, is remembered chiefly 
for two things. He was very active 
in producing a class vaudeville show, 
and he was, in the words of a class- 
mate, one of the strongest supporters 
of five-cent beer at Ithaca. 


FTER the Cornell débacle, there 
was a brief and restless period of 
helping in the paternal restaurant. But 
the germ implanted by the college 
vaudeville show had gotten in its dead- 
ly work, and he flitted to New York. 
Once there, he proceeded to justify 








“And you did like the pearls I sent you?” 


“Oh, perfectly darling! 


Fifi fank nice daddy for pitty pearls.” 
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his parents’ sourest predictions, living 
on the disreputable fringes and going 
through the usual experience of a 
green youth trying to get on the stage. 
Eventually he got a job as movie extra 
at five dollars a day, wearing a hired 
dress suit. ‘That was in 1914. He 
was not an outstanding success, even 
though the air with which he wore 
the suit very shortly commanded ten 
dollars. 


HE ELDER Menjou didn’t sur- 

vive to welcome the prodigal son, 
who came home finally, bringing the 
fatted calf with him. But Adolphe’s 
mother did. Since the actor and his 
wife have been separated, the old lady 
lives with him in grandeur. While 
he was working at the Astoria 
studio last winter, the whole family 
lived together (first at the Hotel 
Plaza, and later in a Park Avenue 
apartment )—Adolphe and his mother 
and his brother Henry, who went to 
Cornell the year after he did, worked 
in the Standard Oil for many years 
and now acts as press agent and gen- 
eral handy man for his brother. This 
winter the star is working on the West 
Coast, where he is planning to settle 
himself and his household in a house 
on the Millionaires’ Row of Holly- 
wood, at Beverly Hills. 


HE TRYING circumstances of 
earlier years are long since happily 
forgotten, but the opinion which his 
thrifty French family held of him 
some ten years back is one of those 
things over which a Victorian novel- 
ist would draw the veil. It was 
bad enough that he should choose 
the movies for a profession; worse 
that he should go on, apparently deter- 
mined to be a fifth-rate actor all the 
rest of his life. But on top of that, 
he would dress like a millionaire, and 
he would spend all he had left going 
to Rector’s, which was haunted by the 
élite of stage and screen. Having four 
or five dollars in his possession, he 
would sit there through the evening, 
eating and drinking sparingly, but 
looking simply immense. 
“T feel as though I belong there,” 
he confided to a friend. 


HEN the war came along he 
promptly enlisted, and entered 
upon one of the most successful phases 
of his career. In the great conflict, he 
was distinguished for having the shini- 
est boots and the best legs in the 
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American Ambulance service. Dur- 
ing most of the time he was a captain 
commanding a section of the Cornell 
ambulance unit, and according to vari- 
ous Cornellians who served under him, 
he was an excellent officer; a very 
pearl among ambulance officers, al- 
though they qualify this with the state- 
ment that ambulance officers in general 
were simply terrible. 


DOLPHE, it appears, made up in 
swank for what he lacked in the 
sterner virtues. On occasions of a 
semi-official, ceremonial nature, when 
someone was needed to represent the 
section, the ambulance service at large, 
or 1f need be the whole American 
army, he was magnificent. And his 
silk dressing gowns did a good deal to 
brighten up the war. He was no hero, 
it is true. But it is also gratefully re- 
called that he was unusually solicitous 
for the comforts of his command, and 
that he would often prowl through 
the countryside and come back with a 
pig or a sheep which he had bought 
to help out their regular rations. It 
will be justly inferred that he was a 
success in the army. 
On two occasions, once in the early 
days of the European war and again 





just after it was over, he himself de- 
cided that there was nothing to be 
gained in his chosen mode of life, and 
he would seek a steady income else- 
where. On the second of these at- 
tempts he got a job in a shipping firm; 
at which time, it is said, a casual 
passer-by would certainly have taken 
him for an attaché of a foreign em- 
bassy at least, instead of a lading clerk 
at $60 a week. But observe how des- 
tiny operates. Both times the com- 
pany blew up, and he was thrown 
back on the Paramount studio for 
a job. 

Five years ago, even, his chances 
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Fairbanks’ film “Three Musketeer 

That was his position when he y 
discovered by Charlie Chaplin. 4) 
the world knows that Menjou oy 
his career to the reigning genius 
motion pictures, and one reason { 
this knowledge is that the gratefy 
and voluble Adolphe is still telliy 
them about it. Chaplin, who adds; 
his other qualities the gift of know; 
a good man when he sees one, pick 
Menjou out for the lead in “A W 
man of Paris.” When the picture y 
half completed he predicted to hin 
“You’re made. You'll be gett) 
$2,500 a week from now on.” 8 
Adolphe refused to believe him. Si; 
that time, in interviews, radio spec 
and private conversation he has b 
broadcasting his appreciation of \ 
the great man did for him. Ont 
subject of Chaplin, his attitud 
mains, to a large extent, that of 
small boy to a fireman 


" HE WAY things were going 
I'd have gone up to $1,50 
week as a character actor. You may s 
that’s pretty good, but after all ther: 
quite a difference between $1,500 and 
several thousand, and the difference 


all due to Charlie.”” Only those fam 
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of becoming a matinée idol would 
have been reckoned about equal to 
Ben Turpin’s. At that time the femi- 
nine public was not supposed to be 
thrilled by worldly and polished gen- 
tlemen withmoustaches,and such a per- 
son was a villain, or at best a secondary 
figure to set off the beardless and boy- 
ish virtues of the hero. 

Along about nineteen twenty or 
twenty-one, he had worked up to play- 
ing bits and character parts for the 
largest returns he had ever achieved, 
$150 and $200 a week. And a little 
later he ascended to a real part and a 
salary of $500 as the king in Douglas 
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with the amount of clawing and 





yp biting that goes on behind closed doors 
a can appreciate the beauty of this frame 
sa a of mind. It took several pictures, how- 
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renc r, before the transformation of vil- 
fam lain to matinée idol was complete. 
Finally, ina film called “Broadway 
one After Dark,” the director, Monta 
Bell, risked an experiment. With con- 
siderable misgiving, the sophisticated, 
top-hatted man about town, in the 
leasing person of Mr. Menjou, was 
permitted to marry the sweet and sim- 
ple heroine in the end. ‘The public 
ite it up. And, oddly enough, the 
critics continued to be charmed. Mr. 
Menjou himself regards the whole 
situation with a chewing-gum philos- 
ophy. “I don’t know how much 
longer it'll last. But it’s lasted two 
ey years now, so it ought to be solid.” 
— Not only has it lasted so far, but ac- 
cording to distribution experts it is 
—s growing so fast that it will soon be 
a crowding that Olympian, Thomas 
3/2 Meighan. 

UT the experts themselves are 
frankly baffled when it comes to 
explaining it—this prodigious success 

of an actor who impersonates neither 
rough-and-ready he-men nor soul-eyed 

selors nor sweet boys. And even 

more baffled are certain acknowledged 

i: cynics, or realists, who can scarcely 
— understand how the intelligent, civil- 
Geow| zed and graceful acting of this gen- 





came to have the vulgar 


tieman ever 







“We hate to mix business with pleasure, Mr. Steen, but has any- 
thing been done yet about that can-opener order yet?” 


appeal. The most plausible theory 
offered yet is that the discerning ones 
like him for his sophistication, and the 
rest because he is such a gorgeous 
swell, 

Possibly, though, they appreciate in 
common an attractive and lovable 
quality which is so definite as to have 
left an impression on even some hard- 
boiled young men in a war. 

—HELENA HunTINGTON SMITH 


FIRE 


MOKE was pouring out of the 

attic room of 8 Minetta Street 

at a terrific rate as a man ran 
down to the corner of the Lane and 
did things at the firebox there. The 
man’s activity had a wonderful effect, 
for in about a minute two fine fire- 
trucks, a chief’s car, and a Ford with 
two policemen in it screamed up the 
narrow little street to pounce with un- 
fair odds on the fire. 

With their arrival everybody from 
the Minettas came out, clad in all the 
concoctions of clothes that are in vogue 
for midnight fires. It was strictly a 
blaze for the residents of the street and 
no one else was allowed to attend. A 
tall, dark girl who lives at Number 12 
came, clad in a beautiful pair of black 
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pajamas, blue mules, and a herringbone 
topcoat. The girl with the warm 
voice who lives at Number | came. A 
young man brought his girl from 
Number 17 and they carried with them 
their unfinished highballs. 


EVERAL evening gowns were 

present from Minetta Place, their 
wearers resplendent in the reflected 
glow from the flames, while a young 
man in evening clothes from Number 
14 introduced himself. A few of the 
firemen leaned pretty little varnished 
ladders against the building and 
climbed up to the roof like schoolboys 
having a good time on top of a barn. 
There wasn’t enough work for all of 
them, so those who had nothing to do 
chatted with the people who had come 
out to watch. The etiquette of those 
present was perfect, not a single og 
son being heard to ask “How did i 
start?” 


UST when everything was going 

finely, when the hoses were spurt- 
ing their hardest, when the fire 
crackling its best, when everybody was 
just getting to know everybody else, 
and when tea was about to be se wel, 
the fire suddenly gasped and went 
out, 

The firemen tried to keep the party 
going by endless investigating with 
hooks and flashlights, and the two po- 
licemen continued to be policemen in 
their endeavor to keep up the spirit of 
the gathering, but the enthusiasm of 
the crowd, discouraged by such watery 
treatment, had departed, 
began to do the same. It was a nice 
little fire while it lasted, though, and 

splendid social success. 

—THEODORE PRAT! 
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MARBLE-T OP 


At counters where I eat my lunch 
In dim arcades of industry, 

I cock my elbows up and munch 
Whatever food occurs to me. 


By many mirrors multiplied 
My silly face is not exalted, 
And when I leave I have inside 
An egg-and-lettuce and a malted. 


And just to hear the pretty peal 
Of merry maids at their pimento 
Is more to me than any meal 
Or banquet that I ever went to. 
—E. B. W. 
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HE Hati-Rocers collection of 
paper match covers, which is to 
be presented to the Metropoli- 
tan Museum (American Wing) at 
some appropriate date, is one of the 


earliest, as well as one of the largest, 
in the country. In addition to a com- 
plete series of the more common match 
covers (United, Schulte, Klenzo, 
Wrigley’s, etc.), it has nearly all the 
different specimens of the Crillon de- 
signs by Weinold Reiss, several hun- 
dred varieties of campaign covers, two 
dozen misprints and typographical er- 
rors, and the rare French government 
manila cover surcharged “Monaco.” 
The only deficiency in this collection 
is in the department of personal ini- 
tials, portraits of favorite dogs and 
actors, and so on, in which the Draper 
and Rigaud collections are far su- 
perior. 

The Hall-Rogers collection is 
mounted in the conventional way on 
the stiff cardboards inserted by Ameri- 
can laundries in men’s shirts. This 
method, which is simpler than the 
Rigaud system of mounting the covers 
under glass, presents difficulties only 
to women collectors and to men 
who have their laundry done at 
home. 

When the covers have attained, by 
erosion and the settling of dust, a fine 
patine, the whole sheet may be glazed 
or, alternatively, put into the fire. For 
those who use the Rigaud system of 
mounting, specially prepared boards 
with depressions for regular and out- 
sizes, will soon be on the market, and 
these can be slipped in under the glass 
of a table top, to expose various groups 
of covers, keeping the other in bulk. 
In either case it is advisable for the 
collector to make up his mind in what 





arrangement the covers are to be 
mounted, 

There is, first, the profession- 
al’s method in which you paste 
next to each other all the “Pa- 
tronize Your Neighborhood 
Dealers” covers, where the only 
variation is in the inserted name; 
the other is the esthetic method, 
in which you paste for artistic 
effect, mingling the various 
specimens to achieve a beautiful 
“board.” The amateur natural- 
ly prefers the latter method, by 
which a Piping Rock Club finds 
itself next toa Barking Dog, the 
Broadway Limited next to the “I 
wish I had two chins” of Barbasol, in a 
harmony of design and color. 

The Hall-Rogers collection is, like 
the others I have mentioned, entirely 
amateur. Up to the present time, 
match-cover collecting is untainted by 
commerce, and all good collectors 
agree that it is unfair to buy the covers 
outright or even to ask the manufac- 
turers for samples. Luck and guile 
are preferred. In the Hall-Rogers 
collection, for example, the rare cover 
bearing the picture and title of the 
U.S.S. Trenton, flagship of the light 
cruiser division, was rescued from a 
muckpile, and the cashier of the Chase 
National Bank supplfed the blotter on 
which it was dried. Another cover, 
deep blue with the monogram 
“SPQR” in gold, was first seen by the 
collector in the hands of its owner 
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during a theatre intermission. It con- 
tained, at that time, ten matches, and 
the collector settled down to a siege. 
He followed the owner from the the- 
atre to three night clubs and only 
gained the coveted cardboard at three- 
thirty A.M., in front of the Columbus 
Circle Childs’. 


NCIDENTALLY, as collecting 

match covers is a growing obsession, 
it may be well to remark the traits of 
the collector. He always snatches at 
your left hand when you are lighting 
his cigarette with your right; he always 
carries a full paper of matches to ex- 
change for yours; he differs from in- 


THE NEW YORKER 


telligent human beings also in his 
tendency to walk with his eyes fixed 
in the gutter; and if he carries a stick, 
it has a fine needle prong in it. Com- 
parison of all hunting grounds indicate 
that the Battery, in summer, is the 
best place to pick up out-of-town 
varieties. 


ONSIDERED purely as works of 

art, very few of the match covers 
are individually worth notice; it is only 
in groups of two or three dozen that 
they evolve into a decorative scheme. 
The highlights of the Hall-Rogers col- 
lection are the Samarkand, with its 
black mosque on an orange _back- 
ground, the familiar Sanka poster re- 
duced to match-cover size, and the 
German poster on the Norddeutscher 
Lloyd. As far as I know, Weinold 
Reiss is the only artist working specifi- 
cally in the field. ‘There are, of 
course, match covers distinctive for 
other reasons, Dunhill’s duplicates the 
design and color scheme of the cigar- 
ette package; Don Dickerman uses the 
same script he has in his ads. The 
Park Lane, quite naturally, has a Per- 
sian rug design for its cover, and sev- 
eral covers in batik appear in every 
collection. But as it is almost impos- 
sible to read what is printed against 
these trick backgrounds, their hypothet- 
ical artistic value must be weighed 
against their advertising disabilities. 


ONSIDERATION of several 

thousand match covers, a dazzling 
sight in the mass, leads one to conclude 
that the art of the match cover has a 
long way to go before it can rival the 
magazine. ‘The correct principles are 
easy to determine: a cover ought to 
be simple, sensuous, and _ passionate. 
Brevity in the wording, contrast in the 
colors, are essential. One of the most 
effective of the commercial products 
is that of “True Story,” in which the 
magazine cover girl is reduced to red 
and blue, with broad flowing line and 
a definite center to the composition. 
A great many covers are cluttered with 
over large designs and verbosity in the 
letterpress. There are two main theo- 
ries of composition. Either the flap 
and the back are considered as separate 
wholes, with a picture and a caption 
on each, advertising often two separate 
objects, or the engraving runs over 
the bend, and, when the cover 1s 
opened, makes one complete picture, 25 
in the Pershing Square hotels group. 
The defect of this method is that the 
cover is never seen as a whole while 





xed 
ick, 
m- 
Sate 
the 
wn 


Cc 
1g 


THE NEW YORKER 


in use; only the collector appreciates 
these full-length pictures. 


MONG the great rarities in cover 
Z X collections are those which ceased 
to exist before collecting began. Even 
the familiar United Cigar Store va- 
rieties of 1922 are a treasure, and 
Christmas covers dated before 1923 
ire valued beyond rubies. 

It is the intention of the donors of 
the Hall-Rogers collection to endow 
the Metropolitan with a fund suffi- 
cient to finance an expedition to the 
outlying portions of America, in the 
hope of discovering these early 
Americana. —BIRDSEYE 


OF ALL THINGS 
HE PRESIDENT says that we 


should all loyally unite behind 

the government on its foreign 
policy. The news that we have a 
foreign policy comes to us as a com- 
plete surprise, and we are, consequent- 
ly, just the happiest department in the 
world. 


One of our loyalest uniters is the 
Herald Tribune, which says our in- 
tervention in Nicaragua is amply jus- 
tified because vast American proper- 
ties are menaced by the revolu- 
tion. This is a complete answer to 
those who say we have no business 
there. 


The National Civic Federation is 
all discouraged over the failure of its 
efiorts to get people to vote, and John 
Hays Hammond thinks we may have 
to make voting compulsory. New 
York is preparing for this contingency 
by starting seven million dollars’ 
worth of nice new jails. 


A judge in Miami recently freed 
ll the prisoners because the jail was 
too cold. This is flagrant contempt 
of climate. Can impeachment be far 
behind? 


According to a Russian scientist, 
sun-spots show that we shall have war 
within two years. It is possible that 
the sun is the champion troublemaker 
‘{ the universe, but we are betting 
ight to three on the Balkans. 


According to the curfew ordinance, 


hotels with fifty rooms or more can 
keep their cabarets going all night, 
while clubs with no sleeping accom- 
modations must close at three. The 
logic exhibited here is furnished by 
the Board of Aldermen. 














“__And this is our operating 
room, where we do all the broad- 
casting.” 

“Operatin’ room’ Whoops— 
I don’t see no appendix!” 

“?Ush up, dearie! They’ll 
be hearin’? yuh in Buffalo!” 
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The Reverend John Roach Straton 
greeted the glad New Year with a 
violent attack upon everything there 
is. We have come to the reluctant 
conclusion that the next station for 
this train is not millennium but 
dogs. 


Secretary Mellon is reported to be 
greatly embarrassed by the toxic quali- 
ties of his department. He would 
really like to see the poison squad 
dropped. It isn’t the main activity 
of the Treasury, anyway; only a 
homicide line. 


There is now talk of shifting the 
Browning trial from Carmel, to 
Poughkeepsie. The lighting and 
acoustics would be better in the larger 
town, and there would be something 
for the Vassar girls to do with their 
afternoons. 


All hands agree that the game of 
competitive armament is costly, weari- 
some and senseless, and that it is time 
to quit. Congress therefore proposes 
that we play ten rounds of roodles 
and a consolation. 

—Howarp BruBAKER 


DOWN-TOWN LYRICS 


Crry HALL Park 


City Hall Park is a restful place 
If you ever find room to sit down; 
Or the sun isn’t hot, or the wind isn’t 
chill— 
If you hadn’t an office, if clocks 
would stand still, 
Or if heroes weren’t coming to 
town. 


City Hall Park has some promising 


paths 

If you have a few moments to 
spare ; 

With statues dramatic, and gardens of 
sorts, 


With trees, and a flagpole, and judges 
in courts, 
And jurors emerging for air. 


City Hall Park is a dignified spot, 
Yet never a stickler for class; 
Though it’s icy in winter, and seems 
to be proud, 
In summer it sports a perpetual crowd, 
And gamins deploy on the grass. 
—Burke Boyce 
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k BROADWAY’S PRECIOUS STONE the 


Suspended above his camel Susie and a row of legs pantaletted in symbolic repre- ma 
sentation of the famous Stone purity, we-find Fred Stone in and as “Criss Cross,” swing- ‘3 
ing to the rescue of his charming and gifted daughter, not here depicted. As an em- ; 
bodiment of innocent merriment, Mr. Stone keeps the jolly spirit of the English 
Christmas Panto alive and lucrative for one long theatrical season after another. 


Fa 











T THE GuiLtp THEATRE the 
Theatre Guild has brought 
forth “The Brothers Karam- 

azov,” adapted by Jacques Copeau 
and Jean Croué from the Dostoievsky 
novel. Jacques Copeau himself was 
in attendance. 

It is a miraculously good dramati- 
zation of the vast book; it is brilliant- 
ly cast and the settings catch the color 
of the play with sombre accuracy. For 
all that, ““The Brothers Karamazov” 
didn’t win me over to Muscovy. With 
the smug complacency inseparable 
from an open confession of one’s blind 
spots I must again set it down that 
with every blast from the frozen Neva 
that blows over the footlights I be- 
come more and more Anglo-Saxon. I 
felt just like John Bull before “The 
Brothers Karamazov” was done, and 
was convinced that my paunch had 
puffed out, and my waistcoat grown a 
St. Andrews’ cross. 

To me, plays about Russians are 
simply fantasies that have eaten lob- 
ster and milk. ‘To have everyone on 
the stage rioting violently threugh the 
emotions removes for me the effect 
which emotion on the stage should 
produce. And then everyone in Rus- 
sian plays is so unbalanced. 

For instance, “The Brothers Kar- 
amazov” deals with the four sons of 
a besotted old lecher, the sanest of 
whom has let his hair grow long and 
gone in for saintliness. No one feels 
a more acute interest in insanity than 
I, and the four forms of it seemed to 
give ample opportunity for many of 
the best actors in the Guild to exhibit 
filial hatred, lust, jealousy, homicidal 
mania, suicidal mania, and that sweet 
tender something recurrent in Russian 
plays which makes actors stand cheek 
to cheek and talk quietly about kindli- 
ness. I should, however, have liked 
the few other members of the cast 
to be just home folks, and there’s not 
one of them who is. Even Clare 
Eames develops an idée fixe and starts 
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for Siberia before the brothers are all 
disposed of, 

The critique of a person as preju- 
diced as the foregoing reveals me to 
be is not worth hearing and is hereby 


withheld. 


tin Messrs. Bolton and Wode- 
house, having been confronted, as 
a program note confides, with a deli- 
cate task in trying to make the life of 
Jenny Lind into the plot of an oper- 
etta with music by Armand Vecsey, 


have, in ““The Nightingale” at Jolson’s 


Theatre, very nearly avoided any ardu- 


ous difficulty by choosing one of the 
older and more innocuous plots and 
calling the heroine Jenny Lind. To be 
specific, it is the one about the Great 
Artiste who loves a boy, and because 
his family objects, and because a girl 
has loved him since they were little 
tots, and because—oh, well, I suppose 
because self-sacrifice sets to music pret- 
tier than most emotions—gives him up, 
sparing him pain by pretending to be 
caught in a Compromising Situation. 
Pernicious anemia sets in with this 
plot halfway through. 

There is also a touch of Savonarola 
Brown about “The Nightingale,” and 
it suffers a rush of great names to the 
roster of its dramatis personae. Thus 
we see Cadet James McNeil Whistler 
registering determined inspiration 
when Jenny Lind remarks that the 
river looks like a nocturne in the 
moonlight, while Robert E. Lee, as 
Commandant of West Point, beams 
upon the pair. I suppose that cadet 
E. A. Poe was in the guard house, and 
so depressed at being there for the visit 
of the Swedish Nightingale that he 
thought of her as The Raven. 

Despite these flaws “The Nightin- 
gale” is a very charming operetta, and 
much more delightful than any of the 
other heavily musical girl-and-music 
shows in town. (N.B. I do not in- 


clude ““The Pirates of Penzance” or 
“Tolanthe” in that category.) 

Eleanor Painter as Jenny Lind is, I 
am convinced, far more alluring than 
the smug, squat and unendurable Jen- 
ny Lind can ever have been; and, 
while possibly not as easy on the audi- 
tery nerves, sings quite well enough. 
Stanley Lupino does the comedy, and 
is extremely funny about it. 


PEAKING about that Great Ar- 

tiste plot, it is the basis also for 
“Ballyhoo!” by Kate Horton, at the 
Forty-ninth Street Theatre. The artiste 
in that instance is a circus rider and 
the scene of disillusionment she stages 
is a poker game with four gentlemen 
for the apparently casual privilege 
of her favors, but it is the same old 
plot. 

The anemia which attacks “The 
Nightingale” has been supplanted in 
“Ballyhoo!? ” by a wasting consump- 
tion. 

“Ballyhoo!” sounds like a play writ- 
ten by a woman trying to writg like 
Willard Mack trying to write a strong 
scene. Produced in the manner of 
an old-fashioned stock company it 
might conceivably serve to produce a 
gentle melancholy on a dull evening 
without being objectionable. It has, 
however, been staged by Richard Bole- 
slavsky or decorated by James Rey- 
nolds, and treated in ge neral as thou gh 
it were a profound and significant 
work. It is as though the Metro- 
politan were to mass its stars for a 
revival of “The Pink Lady.” ‘The 
poor, febrile, little form of the play 
simply will not bear the too glorious 
garment with which it has been bur- 
dened. Its faults glare forth; its vir- 
tues, if anv. are completely hidden. 
Ballyhoo becomes bally rot. 


NOT unsimilar case is that of 
“The Devil in the Cheese,” by 
Tom Cushing, at the Charles Hopkins 
Theatre. Magnificently set by Nor- 
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man Bel-Geddes, it is an innocuous 
little comedy, slightly offensive be- 
cause of a vein of inept whimsicality. 

An American millionaire takes his 
daughter to the monastery of Meteora, 
planning to keep her there by a trick 
until she is cured of her infatuation 
for an undesirable suitor. He eats some 
magic cheese, and is visited by a devil 
who takes him on a tour of inspection 
of the inside of his daughter’s head. 

[ suppose Sir James Barrie might 
make a scene laid in a young girl’s 
head funny, poignant, and potent to 
touch heavily paternal sympathies. ‘The 
one in “The Devil in the Cheese’ is 
redolent of the tender charm of a 
comic strip. It might be the fore part 
of something called “What She Ex- 
pected and What She Got,” and to 
make perfectly certain that no touch 
of fantasy slip past the audience un- 
noticed the author plants Robert Mc- 
Wade, who plays the father, before a 
gauze curtain to make such illuminat- 
ing comments as “Well, if he hasn’t 
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caught the fish in a butterfly net!” 
“Gee! She thinks a lot about 
cooking, doesn’t she?” 

As I have indicated, the thing which 
makes “The Devil in the Cheese” 
worth even this unpleasant considera- 
tion is the work of Bel-Geddes. ‘The 
monastery on which the curtain rises 
with the monks turning a windlass to 
raise a great basket, which is the only 
means of ingress from the world below 
their hilltop, is as beautiful a stage 
picture as now can be seen in New 


York. 


and 


-_ THE KLtaw THEATRE, “New 
York Exchange”’ is being billed 
as “A Male Captive.” Lest more eso- 
teric expectations be aroused by that 
description I will explain immediately 
that the young man in the play is 
merely the captive of his own business 
sense. He’s been kept for some time 
by the girl he loves when Alison Skip- 
worth, as a heavy sugar-mama, comes 
aiong and lures him away with prom- 
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“HOTEL IMPERIAL” 
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ises of the sort of life to which he 
would like to become accustomed. 
He’s just a boy who wants to make 
good too fast, and it’s pretty sad. 
Some of the minor characters wou)! 
supply case histories for Havelock F]- 
lis beginning “favorite color green, 
cannot whistle” and it is their patho- 
logical humor which supplies much of 
the laughter in “New York 
change,” but otherwise the play reeks 
of the highest intentions and constant- 
ly pleads with young musicians to keep 
their lips pure until Miss Right comes 


Ex- 


along. 

The audience’s relish for such peeps 
at perverts as “New York Exchange” 
provides makes one wonder what the 
drama is to do after every phase of 
this once forbidden subject has been 
exploited. 

One feels that it will have to take 
Dr. Freud’s advice to Lorelei Lee and 
get some sleep, and some inhibitions— 
a whole new set. 

—CHARLES BRACKET! 


In spite of his smile and seeming generosity General Juschkiewitsch, in the center, is expressing no good 
intentions. Anna Sedlak (Pola Negri), although aware of the gentleman’s motives, accepts both gifts and 


smile with pleasure. 
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WHAT 
IS YOUR MEASURE 
OF MOTOR-CAR VALUE? 


EVERYONE has standards of comparison in buying a motor- 
car—or even in thinking about one. Some superlative day’s 
run over difficult roads; some quick, flashing performance of 


motor on hill; or some sure response of brakes in a crisis. 


But unless you already own and ride in a Rolls-Royce, there 
is waiting for you a new conception of motor-car value—a 
new assurance of comfortable miles, and of safety, a new 
measure of mechanical perfection with resulting flexibility 


and silence. 


To ride in a Rolls-Royce is to grant it supremacy in all these 
particulars. To own one is to realize that this car is not only 
the epitome of smartness and comfort, but that it is, also, the 
wisest of investments. Every. mechanical part is guaranteed 
against failure for three years. Many owners have received 
more than twenty years of uninterrupted service. 


You are cordially invited to ride in a Rolls-Royce for 100 


miles over any roads you may select. More than likely, this 
ride will mean for you a new measure of motor-car value. 


ROLLS ROYCE 


NEW YORK SHOWROOMS 


Fifth Avenue at 56th Street 
and 58th Street at Eighth Avenue 


Direct Works Branch 


190 Washington Street, Newark 


BRANCHES AND MAINTENANCE DEPOTS IN LEADING CITIES 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


‘T SEEMS almost certain that be- 

fore this writing appears our 

splendid government will have 
discontinued its practice of poisoning 
the alcohol which goes into bootleg 
whiskey. The pressure at the moment 
is very heavy upon them at Washing- 
ton. For once—once in a weary, 
long while—it appears that the news- 
papers have been able to brandish an 
explicit influence upon the adminis- 
tration of public affairs. It is to their 
everlasting credit that they caught up 
the issue of poison booze and succeed- 
ed in making that curious fellow, the 
American citizen, even faintly angry 
about it. Public anger seemed, until 
the press accomplished this feat, a 
thing utterly impossible for our voters 
to experience. 

Somewhat further revealing of our 
national character—and our national 
press—is the indisputable fact that the 
issue was largely a fabricated one. It 
gives me profound pain to acknowl- 
edge that Mr. Wayne B. Wheeler was 
right when he said that the poison 
booze issue was mostly bunk. Yet, one 
seeks the truth. Confess that the news- 
papers were entirely right when they 
lifted their indignant voices; confess 
that they really turned a worthy trick 
when they forced our government to 
admit, for a single moment, that it 
was being ridiculous in the matter of 
prohibition; still the fact remains that 
most of the talk about poisonous liquor 
is put on. The issue, indeed, is largely 
a spurious one, for the simple reason 
that there is precious little poisonous 
liquor threatening our lives. 

Most of us see only the headlines in 
newspapers. And most of us spent a 
few miserable moments during the 
Christmas season: remembering the 
headlines that told of wholesale 
deaths, remembering the drink we had 
just tossed off, and suddenly conscious 
of a queer, sinking feeling at the pit 
of the stomach. But nothing hap- 
pened. Nobody that I know was list- 
ed among those pitiable victims 
mourned by the press, and nobody that 
you know. And if we had bothered 
te read the stories underneath those 
terrifying headlines, we would have 
been spared even the moments of dis- 
may that came upon us when we were 
weak with revelry. 

For the headlines lost their impact, 
once the stories beneath them were in- 
spected. It developed, down in the 





SKULLS AND BONES 


small type, that the physicians really 
could not tell the difference between 
wood alcohol poisoning and acute al- 
coholism. It developed that most of 
the people who died were poor devils 
of the slums, already weak and sick 
from cold and hunger, who were un- 
wary enough to swallow off too many 
of the fifteen cent drinks proffered in 
cellar dives. And it developed that 
they were classifying all sorts of 
catastrophes as deaths from alcohol. 
An old woman took a drink, grew 
tipsy, and allowed a Park Row trolley 
to run her down. She was listed as 
a victim of poison drink. And there 
were many, many more like her. Fur- 
ther, it is a matter of fact that even 
in the balmy old days when nobody 
ever heard of wood alcohol, there 
were heavy casualties among poverty- 
stricken drunkards during the gay 
Christmas season. 

In short, the statistics upon which 
the press based its bitter arraignment 
of the murderous government were 
somewhat dubious. There was not a 
death among those statistics except 
slum-dwellers. There were not half 
a dozen cases which could be definitely 
set down as wood-alcohol poisoning. 


ROM THIS, naturally, we gather 

encouragement. And proceeding 
further into the mazes that the statis- 
ticlan provides, we find even more 
cause for jubilation. The firm of 
Munsch & Co., analytical chemists, 
were helpful enough to turn over to 
me an abstract of the several thousand 
samples of liquor which they have 
tested within the past few months. 
Of all these samples, approximately 
five per cent more contained traces of 
diethylphthalate, iso-propyl alcohol 
and poisonous alkaloids. Approximately 
five per cent more contained traces of 
wood alcohol. But in no single case 
were these poisons present in lethal 
quantities, or even quantities sufficient 
to cause more than a slight, temporary 
nausea. In other words, a cross-section 
of the city’s whiskey supply reveals 
that ten per cent contains insignificant 
traces of poisonous materials. 

From five to seven per cent, ac- 
cording to the Munsch report, is gen- 
uine, unadulterated whiskey. This 
does not mean aged liquor, of course. 
Such precious stuff is practically un- 


obtainable even in Scotland, where the 
manufacture cannot possibly keep up 
with the demand. ‘The remaining 
eighty or eighty-five per cent of the 
samples represented (a) genuine li- 
quors which have been diluted and 
adulterated, and (b) synthetic liquors, 
in about equal quantities. 

These figures seem to me to be of 
immense importance, for the simple 
reason that they are obtained from an 
entirely reliable chemist who is seek- 
ing to prove nothing whatever. They 
make Mr. Buckner’s heart-stopping 
statistics seem ridiculous and entirely 
false. They do not represent, of 
course, the sort of liquor that is sold 
at fifteen cents a throw in a Park Row 
bootleg joint. But they do represent 
the sort of liquor that you and I buy. 

They show also that the bootleg- 
ging gentlemen have first rate prac- 
tical chemists working for them— 
scientists who have some regard for 
our life, even if it is only a self-pro- 
tective regard, and whom we may 
trust to watch over us. For that 
eighty-five per cent of adulterated or 
synthetic liquor which is mentioned 
above is practically all manufactured 
from alcohol which once contained 
the deadly government liquids, wood 
alcohol and the others. By their 
actions they have proved that they 
can remove these liquids from grain 
alcohol, and make it safely potable. 

This purifying of the poisonous 
stuff, I am informed by one practiced 
in the art, is virtually a simple busi- 
ness, even to the removing of wood 
alcohol. It entails merely a succession 
cf distillations, which eventually leave 
the retorts full of passably pure grain 
alcohol. Wood alcohol removal is the 
most difficult. But this liquid is not 
se volatile as grain alcohol. The dis- 
tillation is carried on at a fixed, rela- 
tively low temperature: the methy! 
alcohol vaporizes rapidly and is car- 
ried over; the wood alcohol vaporizes 
slowly, and the process is stopped be- 
fore it has a chance to pass through 
the coils. Sometimes a drop of it does 
go through, as our chemist has proven. 
But the quantity is negligible. 


TILL, even if our liquor is not 
poisonous, it is not very good stuff 
-—and therein lies our one cause for 
bitter complaint against the prohibi- 
tion law. We do not mind the prices, 
considering the current value ol 
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the very method France uses for 
her finest toilet soaps 


From beauty-wise France + + 


the Gift of a Smooth Skin 


HE country that understands 

women—France! For centuries the 
vhole world has looked to that beauty- 
vise land for fine toilet soaps! 


Small wonder that women wrote us, 
Oh please make a soap as exquisite for 
ur skin as fine French soap but not 
nearly, nearly as costly.” 

It was because France knew that her incom- 
irable powders, perfumes, cosmetics, lose 
their magic if the skin itself is not smooth and 
‘guisite, that years ago she developed her fa- 
mous method of making fine toilet soap. And— 
because the makers of Lux are the world’s largest 






















































Yesterday soc for a fine French soap 
Today the same luxury for just roc. 
Such a dear delight to have a luxurious 
personal soap without extravagance! Not 


one qualm of conscience—but the whole 
family using it freely for toilet and bath! 
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For Face, Hands & Bath 














makers of soap—we were able to make “'a soap as 
adorable as French soap but not so costly.” 

We made Lux Toilet Soap—we made it by 
the very method France uses for her finest toulet 
soaps. Quite differently from the white soaps 
you are used to. 

The famous French method makes Lux Toilet 
Soap the firm fine-textured cake that your fingers 
recognize as true savon de toilette. Makes the 
creamy, bubbling lather, that even hard water 
can't quell, caress your skin—giving it the same 
satin-smooth feeling you used to adore after 
costly imported soap. Lux Toilet Soap tends 
your skin the true French way! 

France with her passion for perfection— 
America with her genius for achievement! Ten 
cents for a cake of Lux Toilet Soap—generous, 
long lasting, delicately fragrant! Wherever toilet 
soap is sold you will find this savon de toilette for 
all the family. Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 
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The 


Water Tower 














Now that Aquazone has so firmly en- 
sconced itself in Florida, Ponce De Leon 
would have no trouble in locating that 
fountain of youth. Aquazone is literally 
a preserver of youth, and its mixing 
qualities offer the modern wassailer an 
opportunity to grow old pleasantly and 


healthfully. 
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A dispatch from our London corre 
spondent failed to arrive in time for this 
Water Tower. We specifically asked 
him to send stuff far ahead to allow for 
the sluggishness of the mails and the time 
it takes to print the New Yorker. It’s 
rather unfair of him, since other editors 
are already working on July and August 
stuff. 
+ ob + 


kitth Avenue harbors few after the 
theatre meeting places, but Hicks is an 
outstanding exception. You will see many 
notables leaning on its spotless bar. And 
ever-increasing numbers are adopting the 
custom of taking Aquazone as a nightcap. 


Je fe +} 


A CORRECTION 


When you are at a Hockey game in the 
Garden notice the Aquazone advertise 
ment in the program. Right after where 
it says, “Swish, another goal for Aqua 
zone,” please add mentally, “the best 
stick handler on the ice.” If you will be 
kind enough to do this, we won't have to 
ask Mr. Rickard to print the program 
all over again. 


bo o+ + 


Apologies for our remarks about our 
London correspondent. Letter arrives as 
we go to press containing a contribution 
which we fear is not original, but it is a 
fair bit of free verse, (i.e., we don’t have 
to pay for it). 


The year’s at the spring, 
The day’s at the morn; 
Morning's at seven, 


The hillside’s dew pearled. 


Florida is covered with sunshine and 
Aquazone. The Chamber of Commerce 
vouches for one and we for the other. 
But no one need travel two days to 
encounter this buoyant mineral water. 
It is found at your nearest drug or 
grocery store as well as the best clubs, 
hotels, restaurants and 
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money. We do not mind the whisper- 
ing and conniving necessary to pro- 
cure the stuff, but indeed rather enjoy 
it. We are not afraid of going blind, 
or dying from our tippling. But we 
are aware that the stuff we drink has 
none of that fine old musty bouquet 
that good whiskey once had. We re- 
member that a drink in the old days 
was healing to the cockles of the 
heart—and we know that bootleg 
booze isn’t, precisely. 

The bootleggers themselves but 
rarely contend now for the age and 
quality of their wares. They say: 
“Well, it’s what it is,” and gesture 
philosophically. They know, all ot 
us know, that this is approximately 
what happened to the stuff we pour 
from our non-refillable bottles: A 
reasonable quantity of real Scotch 
liqueur whiskey is brought into this 
country, new and faintly raw, but 
genuine. A quart of it is divided into 
four parts, and each part is the basis 
for a new quart, which is filled out 
with re-distilled government alcohol 
and water. The color, under this 
process, pales out, and it is enriched 
with burnt sugar. Burnt sugar was 
present in practically all of the whis- 
key analyzed by the chemists. 

The varying prices that we pay— 
from fifty to one hundred dollars a 
case—actually represent in most in- 
stances a variation in quality. Hun- 
dred dollar liquor is more carefully 
made; greater efforts are spent toward 
the preservation of the aroma in that 
original bit of Scotch which fills the 
battle’s bottom; the contraband alco- 
hol with which it is padded out is more 
thoughtfully distilled; the bottles and 
the labels are more calle contrived. 
These are desiderata. 


HE HOST who pays a hundred 

dollars for his case of whiskey in 
all truth need not bother to have it 
analyzed. And the great majority of 
such fellows do not. There is not a 
case of record within the past three 
years in which expensive bootleg 
whiskey has caused death or a serious 
iliness. Bootleggers, after all, have a 
reputation to keep up. Competition is 
keen and good customers are scarce. 
For the casual buyer, on the other 
hand, who likes to splurge on an oc- 
casional sixty-dollar case, the best 
place to buy is one of the midtown, or 
tar downtown saloons. In such in- 


stances, the seller has a permanent es- 
tablishment which he wishes to con- 
tinue; he knows that the purchaser 
will have no difficulty putting the cops 
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on him if a few of the guests 9, 
blind; and he is therefore cautioys 
The danger is in the casual quart. 


picked up in an unknown speakeas\ 
from a hotel bellboy. It is fina oug 
such channels that the bootlegger gen- 
tlemen dispose of the stuff w hich d 
not quite come up to standard. Mos 
of such whiskey should be suspect. 

Still, on the whole, there is no er 
danger. And in any event ther 
always a simple and reliable test f 
le presence of wood alcohol. I hay 
ia reminded you that grain alco- 
hol is considerably more volatile than 
wood alcohol, and that is the basis of 
this test. Place a drop or two of good 
whiskey in your palm and rub you 
hands together briskly. Inhale, and 
you will perceive the sharp and pun- 
gent fumes of alcohol. But since it is 
good whiskey and therefore extreme] 
velatile, the odor will disappear em 
immediately. If, on the other hand, 
the sample contains even a trace of 
wood alcohol, the latter juice will ! 
slow to vaporize. Its aroma, harsh and 
unpleasant, will linger upon the palms 
for several minutes: unmistakable in 
its acridity. 


O MUCH, then, for the scare. 
It will be pleasant to reflect that 
perhaps I have helped to make your 
evening highball a carefree episode. 
Put I do wish to say a bit more about 
the newspaper activity in the troubled 
Christmas season. I am heartily in 
favor of the uproar that the press cre- 
ated—even if there was a bit of ex- 
“eee ration. The dry people have done 
» lamentably much of it: lying, and 
ain , and befuddling the simple- 
minded with distorted facts. If it had 
seemed likely that the campaign ot 
the wet press would be aided by a lit- 
tle sturdy lying in this department, | 
would have done it with a will. But 
I am sure it would not have helped, 
and I am sure that a little truth-tell- 
ing in this space will not hurt. The 
Prohibition matter does not look an) 
too bright for 1927 anyway, what 
with Congress, and Mr. Coolidge, and 
the like. So we may at least drown 
our chagrin and disappointment in an 
untroubled cup or two. 
—Morris Marke 


NEWS FROM MRS. MALAPROP 


Last Sunday a family reunion gathered 
at the home of Frank Ertelt, and su! 
prised him on his 78th birthday. A ver) 
presumptuous dinner was served.— Talley 


City (N. Dak.) Times-Record. 
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MASTER OF 


JUST as the smartest clothes are created 
in Paris, and the most skilful diamond 
cutting done in Holland and Belgium, so 
are the finest watches made in Switzer- 
land. The reasons make a long story, 
but it is generally recognized that the 
Swiss make marvelously accurate and 
durable watches, and make them thin- 
ner than any other people. 

Marcus & Company have, for many 
years, offered to their patrons the watch 
that is considered to be representative 
of Switzerland’s most famous guild. 
These beautiful slender discs are, for 
accuracy, miniatures of the sun. Each 
is so exquisitely made that it will divide, 
not only days and years, but your entire 
life into tiny, flawless fractions of time. 

After twenty years of use, one of these 
watches recorded extremes of variation 
amounting to only 22.5 seconds during 
a six months’ test against United States 


THE HOURS 


Observatory radio time signals. They 
have received literally hundreds of 
awards in accuracy contests at govern- 
ment observatories in England, Switzer- 
land and other countries. They are fully 
adjusted to all positions and all temper- 
atures, jeweled throughout with rubies 
or sapphires, and may be had in many 
sizes and models, including small wrist- 
watches for women. 

It is quite true that the finest watch in 
the world is no better than the one who 
sells it, for all watches need expert atten- 
tion every year. To give this and other 
services promptly and cheerfully has 
distinguished the policy of Marcus & 
Company for more than fifty years. 

Women’s jeweled wrist-watches, from 
$7500 to $150. Swiss watches in plati- 
num, gold and silver, from $2000 to 
$30. In strap bracelets for sport wear, 
from $500 to $50. 


iv 


MARCUS & COMPANY 
JEWELERS 


At the corner of Fifth Avenue and Forty-fifth Street, New York City 
and Palm Beach, Florida 


© 1927 
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== place at the Automobile 
==} Shows for nine consecu- 
—— tive years—an acknowl- == 
= edged leader. = 
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—— Second—Buick is the 
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== World’s largest builder 
of six cylinder cars, << 
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The judgment of the 
public is unerring 
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Buick Dealers for 17 years 
3 Broadway Stores 


Broadway at 58th Street 
Broadway at 131st Street 
Broadway at 170th Street 
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Cadillac and Paige, abetted by Chevro- 


MOTORS 


Coonskins and Coupe- 
Roadsters — Matters 
Musical — Twinlights 
and Twilights 


pe YTION 
to the pelt 
of the raccoon by 
our collegiate 
young men ac- 
counts for one of 
the vogues of the 
hour in motordom revealed at the 
Palace show closing today. 

We allude to the presentation of the 
coupé-roadster (sometimes called a 
sport-cabriolet) by such dignitaries as 


let and other democratic houses. This 
design will’ be an inevitable type at 
Princeton, New Haven and Cam- 
bridge during the remainder of the 
winter season. Nor will it be neg- 
lected at Tuxedo, Lake Placid, and 





points north. 

The coupé-roadster—let it be stated 
for those unversed in tonneau. term- 
consists of an enclosed com- 





inology 
partment to the fore, with a rumble 
seat aft. Such an offering would have 


save for those with a Polar complex. 


\ \ Jitis-Sre. Carre promulgated 
the rumble conceit during the 
early post-war era, but the chill ex- 
posure of such a design in those days 
of light apparel led to a reception of 
similar tempéfature. For the collegian 
of the moment, the objection no 
longer exists. Preferring the rumble 
location, encased in his bearish garb, 
le rot amuse. 
Messrs. Damrosch and Mengelberg 
may derive satisfaction from the note 
of esthetic sanity contributed by the 
Little Marmon speedster, which is 
equipped with a two-tone horn actu- 
ated by a bulb. This harmonic device 
heralds, one trusts, a departure from 
the New Year’s Eve school of warn- 
ing signals which have affronted the 
ears for the past decade. Detroit 


of Mr. Gabrilowitsch, who wields the 
baton of the orchestra of that citv. 


WEETNESS, however, is secon- 
dary to the problem of light, 
which in 1927 for the first time gives 
some indication of finding a solution. 








Persons who drive to Great Neck 


makers ought to call upon the services JULIUS TISHMAN SONSinc. 
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/Go byt 
fo fark Avenue 


C.For immediate oceu- 
pancy in an exclusive 
town home, “go East” 
to New York’s newest 
apartment residence — 


1125 Park Avenue 
N. E, Cor. 90th Street 
6-8-9 Rooms 


Special inspection may be 


arranged by appointment. 


if you are moving next 


been unthinkable a demi-decade ago, October, it will be to your 


advantage to communicate 
with us, regarding our three 
new Park Avenue dwell- 
ings, now under construc- 
tion at: 


885 Park Avenue 


N. E. Cor. 78th Street 


9-10-12 Rooms 


888 Park Avenue 
N. W. Cor. 78th Street 


10-12 Rooms 
125 East 84th St. 


Just East of Park Avenue 
6-7 Rooms 











285 Madison Avenue 
Tel. Caledonia 0530 
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Briarcliff or other points remote from 
the city streets in these January eve- 
nings will not demur at the attention 
warded to McFarlan this week for 
ts use of Ryan headlamps. Conceived 
the General Electric laboratories, 
this invention, it is claimed, will give 
videly diffused illumination not con- 
fusing to the oncoming driver, and 
will effect a genuine clarity in the 
deceptive conditions of twilight. 
Control of twin-beams from the 
driver’s seat, previously available in 
some General Motors products, and 
now added by Oakland and Oldsmo- 
bile, offers further food for specula- 
tion. Experiments under the aegis of 
Owen D. Young, at Schenectady, at 
the Dayton motor clinic, and in many 
private studies, foretell a variety of 
remedies for this vexing matter. Cer- 
tain diagnosticians recommend the 
hting ‘of all state highways, the 
financing to be borne by an addition 
to the license fee. Others advance 
he possibility of a horizontal beam 
cht, the reflector enclosed except for 
a slot-like aperture, affording rays 
which will come out like a ribbon and 
lie flat on the road. Yet a third group 
proposes projectors underneath the rear 
of the car with the vehicle traveling 
1 a pool of light. 


t 
ul 
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TROLLERS in the Commodore 
\J lobby on Tuesday evening last 
were diverted by noting the arrival of 
representatives from [a P. Morgan & 
Company; Dillon, Read; Goldman, 
Sachs; the Bankers Trust, and similar 
firms below Fulton Street. All asked 
for the Grand Ball Room and dis- 
appeared from view behind closed 
doors. Could this be a vast secret con- 
ference of bankers, portending what? 
Alas for the aperitif of rumor. It was 
merely the dinner of the National 
Automobile Chamber of Commerce, 
at which, annually, Wall Street is in- 
vited to break bread with the Middle 
West. —NIcHoLas Trorr 


_Wantep: Man to milk and drive a 
Ford car.—Adv. in Woodlawn (lll.) 


Courier. 


Her name, we understand, is Lizzie. 


The cause of death was given as brain 
hemorrhage following an autopsy by Act- 
ing Coroner Herman G. Weiskotten.— 
Syracuse Post-Standard. 


It looks like murder to us. 
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SPORTS OF THE WEEK 


AST WEEK’S hockey bill at 
the Garden was not of a uni- 
form quality. There was 

some fast but heavy hockey, as in the 
American-Boston battle; fast, clean 
exhibitions were staged by the city 
amateurs; and Notre Dame gave a 
unique display of something or other 
that would have been more effective if 
the players had discarded their ham- 
pering skates. 

The Americans wiped clean the 
slate of the previous week by taking 
their erstwhile Boston conquerors in- 
to camp to the extent of a 3—0 vic- 
tory. Later in the week the Cana- 
diens, one-time champions of Canada, 
dipped their colors to each of the New 
York teams in turn. 

The Boston team is an enigma to 
the hockey critic, the great puzzle 
being why this aggregation is not 
at the top of the league. A faster 
and more hotly contested game than 
that staged by this team and the 
Americans would have been hard 
to imagine, and although the visit- 
ors seemed to have control of the 
play two-thirds of the time—on at 
least two occasions having their 
hosts utterly disorganized—they 
emerged a poor second in the mat- 
ter of score. 

One of the Americans’ hockey vir- 





At 
The , 
Garden oe 





More Hockey—College, 
Amateur, Professional 


tues is their ability to adapt themselves 
to any style of play. They can 
manage a game of light, speedy 
hockey that is a joy to all be- 
holders, but when the going 1s 
rough, as it was in this bear- 
baiting display, they can lay on 


the hickory or swap body checks , 


with the stoutest fellows in the 
professional loop. 

The outstandine performance 
in the spectacle was the work of the 
two goal-keepers, Forbes and Stew- 
art, who both made several miraculous 


SN —_ 


brothers showed just what can be done 
in the way of codperation by two lads 
who entirely understand each other. 

The first two periods of the Ran- 


ver-Canadien tourney were listless, ef- 
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saves. Stewart, on one oc- 
casion, foiled Green after 
he had outwitted the entire 
Boston team, by nose-diving 
straight at the puck and tak- 
ing the shot on the top of his 
head. Green could have 
been excused if he had re- 
tired to a corner and shed 
scalding tears. 

The Canadiens were 
venquished by the Green-Burch out- 
fir with comparative ease. Their 
justly celebrated stars, Morenz, Joliat 
and Gardiner, never rested from 
their labors but seemed to have tem- 
porarily mislaid their usual effective- 
ness. 

For the Americans, the Green 


fortless and scoreless. The 
real contest began with the 
opening bell of the third 
round, when both teams put 
forth every effort to break 
the deadlock. It fell to 
Dr. Brown to score for the 
Rangers, at the conclusion of one of 
his beautiful solo flights. As this point 
was earned about three minutes before 
the final bell, the Frenchmen’s fran- 
tic efforts at the eleventh hour were 
without avail. 

The M. A. H. A. triple header ran 
true to predictions. St. Nicks and 
Knickerbockers played splendid hockey 
and battled through regular periods 
and overtime to end in a 2—2 draw. 
This leaves these two teams tied for 
the league leadership. The Cana- 
dian Club easily disposed of the Sev- 
enth Regiment team, the Canucks 
blanking the soldiers 4—0. The 





'N. Y. A. C. six had to give all they 


had to beat the Crescents 4—2, and 
the Crescent goalie redeemed himself 
for his previous week’s performance 
by showing himself to be, after all, a 
stout lad in the nets. 

The brand of hockey in all three 
games was much superior to anything 
h:therto seen in the amateur engage- 
ments this season. These M. A. H. A. 
games at their present state of perfec- 
tion are as well worth seeing as man) 
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ot the exhibitions put on by the paid 
darlings uf the Garden press agents. 


T= PRINCETON - DARTMOUTH 
game showed some good hockey in 
ts earlier moments, but from the first 
ll of the second period things rap- 
lly cascaded from bad to worse, end- 
ng in the utter disorganization of the 
‘Tiger team. That what promised to 
an interesting contest emerged a 
fiasco is attributable, in great degree, 
to two persons—the associate referee 
nd Davis of Princeton. 
The official’s great trouble seemed 
be that he couldn’t refrain from 
putting his shiny new whistle in his 
mouth and blowing thereon. He blew 
occasionally when he ought to have 
blown; more often he blew when he 
ought not to have blown, but his rule 
obviously was, when in doubt, blow. 
Thus the game was never in hand, and 
much of the dirty tactics which fol- 
lowed can be pardoned though not ap- 
proved. ‘This doesn’t apply in the case 
of Mr. Davis, for Princeton has a 
hockey coach, and this office carries 
certain disciplinary powers. The Ti- 
cers have in the capacity of coach one 
Beattie Ramsay, who has thoroughly 
earned .his enviable reputation as a 
hockey player and sportsman in the 
highest sense of the teams. He led 
his team, that of U. of T., in a series 
of victories which culminated in the 
winning in 1920 of the Allen Cup, 
emblematic of the Amateur Cham- 
pionshin of Canada. Furthermore he 
played the full time of every game of 
that season without relief and had 
never a penalty imposed upon him. 
Several of the Princeton _ players, 
Trenholm most conspicuous, are evi- 
dently imbued with Ramsay’s ideals, 
but it should be pointed out to Mr. 
Davis that if he craves distinction in 
hockey, he can do no better than to 
follow this trend of his team-mates in 
ittempting to emulate their coach. 
Davis can and, at intervals, does 
play scintillating hockey; his poke- 
check is pretty, his skating and stick- 


hondling leave little to be desired. All 


this is apt to be forgotten, however, 
when, balked by an opponent, he 
stages a display of prima donna tem- 
perament, or attempts to even things 
i» by resorting to bodily violence. 


AT PRESENT the outstanding 
teams in collegiate ranks are 
Uartmouth and McGill, but Princeton 

not to be disregarded because of its 

owing in this one game. The Tigers 
have a lot of splendid hockey material 
ind a coach of the first rank, so we 
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Leading in 
OTYLE 
QUALITY 
and VALUE. 











JANUARY 
PRICE REDUCTIONS 
NOW PREVAIL 




















‘St pays to buy  * 
where you buy in safety’ 


A.JAECKEL & CO. 


durriers 6xclusively 
Fifth Ave. Bet.35-36 Sts., NewYork 
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WHERE 
HALRDRESSING STYLES 
ORIGINATI 
No longer do we look to Paris and 


London for ideas in hairdressing. 
The fashionable continentalists 
adopt American vogues now. 


And no hairdresser creates the Styles. 


Women who aim to look their bes 
always, who Study their features, go 
to Charles-of-the-Ritz for professional 
assiSlance in acquiring the individ- 
ual Style that be become them. 


If you are looking for that assistance 

which will emphasize your own 

greatest beauty, "phone the neareft 
Charles-of-the-Ritz salon for 


an appointment. 


vo ~Salons~~ 


RITZ CARLTON HOTEL Vanderbilt 4645 


PLAZA HOTEL Plaza 2527 
RITZ TOWER Plaza 1781 
BARCLAY HOTEL Murray Hill 8424 
MADISON HOTEL .- Regent 2835 
GLADSTONE HOTEL Plaza 7455 
MAYFAIR HOUSE Rhinelander 2404 
PARK CHAMBERS Plaza 8114 
_ RITZ CARLTON HOTEL Ailantic City 


RITZ CARLTON CLOISTERS Boca Raton, Fla. 
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IENIRDRESSIR TO HER SLAJESTS 
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may yet expect great things of them 
when all of their players learn that 


coOperation s the secret of good 
hockev. 

The Yale-Notre Dame affair is 
difficult to report, It does not admit 
of serious criticism, yet to take advan- 


tage of the openings presented by such 


display would be unfair. Let it 
suffice to say that Yale looked a good 
team by comparison. ‘The astounding 


thing about the Notre Dame team is 
that they came all the way from South 
Bend to do whatever it was they did. 


R. K. ArtTHUR 


COURT GAMES 
The British Are Coming 
—The Slow Ball Problem 
a ee arrival 


e English squash rackets 
players will launch the biggest in- 
vasion of America by British sports 
teams in some years. With the con- 
flict in dates between the British and 
American open golf championships 
settled to the satisfaction of both sides, 
we will have with us the best of the 
British talent in July, and the arrival 
ot the polo challenge for a series of 
matches to be played for the West- 
chester Cup at Meadow Brook, in 
September, awakens memories of the 
brilliant engagements held there in 
1924, when the Prince of Wales 
popularized the game with the man 
off the horse and on the street. 

His Royal Highness is not a mem- 
ber of the squash rackets team that 1s 
to play here, but it is a right royal team 
nevertheless. Included in its person- 
nel are Colonel W. F. Bassett, who 
was on the team that visited us three 
years ago, Captain Victor A. Cazalet, 
J. M. Strawson, G. N. Scott-Chad and 
G. S. Incledon-Webber, with H. Cov- 
erdale and P. Cazenove as extras. 
These may not be the strongest players 
that could be recruited in England, 
but they are thoroughly representative 
and should provide plenty of opposi- 
tion for the Americans. New York 
will see them first, for they play in 
this city against a picked metropolitan 
team on January 24 and 25, before 
leaving for Philadelphia, Washington 
and points West and North. 


HESE international squash rack- 
ets matches, which have become 
almost annual affairs, make ‘heir con- 
tribution to the promotion +f the en- 
tente cordiale just as do the Davis and 
Prentice Cup matches of *iwn tennis, 
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Lips touched to a naive 
curve or a sophisti- 
cated slant by the vivid 
colorofLipstick Tussy. 

Lips, by flippant epi- 

ram, making history 








or the current social 
season. 


Lips whose wit is fa- 
mous, whose smile 
holds mystery, whose 
enchantment is de- 
lightfully dangerous. 


They are the lips of the 
Wise and Beautiful 
Ones who know the al- 
lure hidden in the 
little galalithe con- 
tainer of Lipstick 
Tussy. ; 





Your favorite shop has vour 
favorite shade and color. 


J. Lesquendieu, Inc. 
Howard L. Ross, Pres. 
45 West 45th St., N. Y. C 
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the Walker Cup matches of golf and 
the Westchester Cup polo series. “Iwo 


rs ago an American team returned 
visit of the British, and the fact 
t they were rather soundly trounced 
not detract from our representa- 
’ appreciation of the hospitality 
camaraderie of their English 
sins any more than the good fel- 
wship engendered three years ago 
s jeopardized by the defeats of the 
English. 
lhe only drawback in the case of 
ese international squash _ rackets 
mate tches is the fact that the visiting 
team is placed under a great handicap 
ecause of the lack of a standardized 
same. There is a difference in the 
peed of the balls used by the two 
ountries, and the English court is 
larger than the American. One of 
the things that it is to be hoped will 
ventually come out of these exchanges 
f visits is a concert of ideas as to 
what constitutes the ideal court and 
Both sides should face the music 
nd compromise on changes that will 
ud to a completely standardized 
ime. As it is now, they are no more 
meme chose than are squash racket 
nd squash tennis. 


ROM OUR geographical slant it 
might appear incumbent upon us 
haul up the Stars and Stripes and 
tand squarely behind the American 
game. But nationalism can go too 
r,as El Duce finds out at times, and 
they want our opinion—which 
asn’t been asked for by more than a 
cuple of millions—the English game’s 
the thing. If this be heresy on the 
rt of a rabid squash tennis votary, 
to tell the squash rackets gentlemen 
ow to improve their game, let the 
yuash tennis association make the most 
t, but, sink or swim, do or die, 
now and forever, we tell the squash 
rackets association to increase the size 
it their court. Maybe, if they'll do 
t, it will spur on the squash tennis 
zentlemen to do something about their 
hall. (We hope that the method in 
ur madness is apparent.) We haven’t 
ven able to make them do it, though 
we have moved heaven and earth in 
the effort, and Mr. Hyde has been 
ulking in his tent like Mr. Achilles. 
It’s remarkable how few players 
there are who are at all concerned 
about the problem of the squash tennis 
all. Any number of them have asked 
Ws Where we got the idea that there 
Was anything wrong with the ball, but 
Practically all of these can hardly be 
‘id to have passed more than their 

















Janu ary Sales 


Discount of 10% on Linens, Lingerie, etc. 


During January, on every single article in our 
Household Linen Departments, you receive a 
discount of 10% from the price marked on the 
goods. Table Damasks, Fancy Linens, Towels, 
Sheets, Pillow Cases as well as Blankets and 
Comfortables are included. 

This same 10% discount is also effective on 
our complete stock of Negligees, Lingerie and 
on all Children’s and Infants’ Wear. 

Though not subject to a 10% discount the 
Interior Furnishings Department features special 
prices on Curtains, Drapery and Upholstery 
Fabrics and on many Decorative Accessories. 

If you have not received a copy of the 
January Sales Booklet, write for it today 


so that you can order from its pages be- 
fore January 31st. 


Mc Cutcheon's 


Forty-NINTH ST. 
New York 


FikTH AVENUE at 
Dept. No. 75 
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novitiate, or to have reached the stage 
of development in their game where 
the speed of the ball means anything 
to them. 

We make no bones about the fact 
that personally we haven’t reached the 
stage either. We can miss a slow ball 
as easily as a fast one. But just the 
same we can understand how a fast 
ball can slow up and sometimes com- 
pletely ball up the game of some of 
the topnotchers, and we are in sym- 
pathy with them in their desire, which 
isn’t entirely subjective, to make the 
game more of a contest of skill than 
merely a matter of plain, unadulter- 
ated sock. 


T MAY BE that the average squash 
tennis player is satisfied with the 
ball as it is because he believes it is so 
infinitely superior to the squash rackets 
ball. He will tell you that the surest 
way to acquire a glass arm is to play 
squash rackets and keep hammering 
away at the small ball used in this 
game. QOne of them informed us that 
Jock Soutar was laid up with so lame 
a shoulder after his $5,000 squash 
rackets match with William Ganley 
that he was unable to touch a bat for 
two weeks. 

We know nothing about glass arm: 
and we refuse to take sides in any 
controversy between squash tennis and 
squash rackets any more than we 
would take sides between a bull and 
a red flag, but they may crucify us, 
and still we stick to our platform for 
a slower and better squash tennis ball. 

—ALLISON DANZIG 
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INDOOR POLO 


Winston Guest and the 
Elis Beat Squadron A 


oor GuEst, best of the col- 
lege polo players, and a_ boy 
whose father has been one of the real 
powers of English polo, led the Yale 
team to a handsome victory over 
Squadron A in the cavalry organiza- 
tion’s armory the other night by the 
satisfying score of 714—4, which is 
excellent going for a team that has 
usually done its best work out-of-doors. 
Guest proved that a real outdoor star 
can make his hard hitting effective 
when he keeps the ball along the 
ground and refrains from hitting to 
the galleries. The long-legged Eli, 
handsomely supported by Barrett and 
Baldwin, the latter a name great in 
the annals of polo, outwitted the cav- 
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Stepping Out! 


UST because it’s Winter does she 

hide her perfect symmetry ‘neath 
the bungling bulk of woolenunder- 
hose or double-weight stockings? 
She most emphatically does not! 
She wears Van Raalte’s Stroller— 
silk and beautifully sheer but with 
a sole of finest, softest wool that 
keeps the foot snugly warm on the 
coldest day, yet never shows in 
even a low-cut pump. In desirable 
shades at all the smart shops— 
remember the name—the Stroller! 


VAN RAALTE 
Silk S tockings 


Silk and Fabric Gloves—'Iilusion” 
and Glove Silk Underwear. 
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on all sides of his mount, came 
through as the high scorer of the night. 
To the power and fine horsemanship 
f the outdoor type of game, young 
Guest was able to add the acute knowl- 
edge of angles, the fine backhand hit- 
ting for the scoring position that has 
heen developed indoors by such crafty 
xsperts as Dr. Blackwell, Phillips, 
Granniss and others who have made 
the indoor game what it is today, a 
same of speed, dash and cold science, 
ind a great asset in the way of prepara- 
tion for outdoor polo. With three 
men on a side, the indoor game differs 
somewhat in its generalship and com- 
hbinations from the outdoor affair. 
Practically every position on the field 
sa possible opening for scoring, and 
the long-distance backhand is quite as 
likely to ring the bell in a pinch as 
the forehand stroke. 

Guest’s play was as fine an exhibi- 
tion as one is likely to see in the course 
of the indoor season, now in full 
swing, and the Elis look to be strong 
contenders for another championship. 
The Squadron nlayers ordinarily have 
in advantage over visiting teams, due 
to their familiarity with the angles. 
They play “polo off the walls” almost 
to perfection; they are usually well 
mounted; and, since they were among 
the very first to develop the game, 
they are counted upon to display the 
hest of indoor generalship. But the 
my officers who are stationed at the 
various R.O.T.C. organizations in the 
colleges have been making a careful 
study of the indoor game, with the 
result that the collegians nowadays are 
is well coached, and as thoroughly 
versed in the generalship, as the older 
ivalrymen. 


SURE test of the quality of 
44 polo, whether outdoors or in- 
doors, is the distribution of the scoring. 
When a brilliant No. 2 is coming 
through for the tallies time and again, 
itmeans that the No. 1 has been work- 
ing ably on the defensive back, and 
that was the case in the first serious 
contest of the indoor season. Barrett 
spent most of his time crowding Ban- 
croft, with the result that he not only 
pened the way for fine goal-shooting 
hances for Guest, but when these 
tailed, the two combined to make a 
path for Baldwin. Captain Mathews 
tor the Squadron turned on his usual 
zood game, but Vietor, good as he is 
at No. 2, was not a match for the 
Yale star, and it was right in that 
Position that the difference between the 
two teams lay.. Looking them all over, 


39 














SN 
—_ 


at a aaa a > yyy —»y 


PPP PP PF PEI Ee oe 


LLL FLL LEE I DIL IODA 


ee ww we we am a i a a 


tt 


ay ay yy > yyy >» >» 


LLL LLL LI FEF I IF EI FI LD I OD POP OPOIILOILEA 


PPLE” eee 





NEWPORT, R. I. 








To the Gentle 
Belongs the Genuine 


NLY pure 
gems become the 
gentlewoman. UDALL 
@ Batiou present 
precious gems of the 

highest order 
of merit. 


Usoll Ballou 


Jewelers 


FIFTH AVENUE 


AT FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 


NEW YORK 


MIAMI BEACH, FLA. 
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CH.SH 
PRE URNER. 
MEN'S SHOES 


The acid 
Beau Brummel 
of Men's Shoes 
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ELL dressed men, for the last 

half century, have looked to 

French, Shriner & Urner shoes as 
the last word in correct style. 


Without a trace of foppishness, 
their graceful lines are ‘‘built-in’’ 
with such expert craftsmanship 
that they can’t come out — even 
after months of hard wear. 


Along with this accepted leadersh'p 
in style, F.S. & U. shoes carry a 
national reputation for easy com- 
fort, perfect fit and ‘‘plus’’ mileage. 
The model (above) is one of severl styles 
in dress oxfords we make. Cut from the 


finest Calfskin. Priced at $10 


Other models priced from 


$12.50 to $14.00 


ALL OF OUR SHOES ARE MADE 
IN OUR OWN FACTORY 








NEW YORK SHOPS 


350 Madison Ave. 365 Broadway 
153 Broadway 1263 Broadway 
131 West 32nd St. 1843 Broadway 


BROOKLYN SHOP 
367 Fulton St. 


Agencies in other principal cities 











one finds few players equalling Guest 
from the middle of the rink. 


HILE the Elis were working 

up to championship pitch in the 
local match, the Army was disposing 
of Princeton at West Point. The 
score of 10 was anything but a 
disgrace for the ‘Tigers, but it 1s again 
apparent that the polo background at 
Princeton is not quite as valuable as 
that at Yale. The Viger players do 
not ger the experience on other teams 
out of doors that the Elis do. 
‘They won the title once out of doors 
with a team of exceptional play- 
ers, but both their indoor and _ their 
outdoor play is handicapped by lack of 
experience in fast company. Their 
coaching is quite as good as that of 
both Yale and Harvard, but the 
mounting is not up to the mark as a 
rule. “The best opportunities for the 
Tigers are in the indoor game, for not 
so many mounts are required, and stick 
work is a big factor. And it is indoors 
that stick work can best be brought up 
to the fine perfection shown by the 
stars of the green field. The Tigers 
may be able to build up a_ first-class 
team again by close attention to the 
“Vittle brother” game. 


HE ATHLETIC clubs are 

handicapped this season through 
the move against the stabling of their 
mounts in the armories. “That is un- 
fortunate, for the New York Athletic 
Club men are among the staunchest 
supporters of the game, and_ have 
turned out excellent players. It is 
something of a problem, so far as the 
upkeep of the game is concerned, to 
find the proper accommodations for 
the mounts in this city. The guard or- 
ganizations are hospitable, but cannot 
act without proper authority. Once 
they get that, the game will have a 
chance to continue the rapid spread 
that marked last season. The cham- 
pionships come along in March, and 
it is hoped some day that there will be 
another foreign challenge. ‘The Irish 
team that lost the last international 
match had not adapted itself to the 
indoor type of play. ‘They tried to 
play outdoor polo indoors, and it failed 
to work against the pretty combination 
of the American team led by R. A. 
Granniss, who knows the indoor angles 
and the indoor generalship to perfec- 
tion. No doubt he will lead the next 
defending team, but in the light of 
what young Guest has shown so far 
it will be hard to keep the Eli off the 
next Big Three. —RicHtr WinG 
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WILL 
NEVER 
KNOW 


how fine, firm 
and youthful 
your skin can be 


until each muscle has been treated 
separately by the Bertie method. 
Mme. Bertie, famous French skin 
specialist, has lately arrived from 
Paris. Her facial treatment is 
scientific and distinctly different 
from anything heretofore known 
to America. 


A visit to Salon Bertie involves 
no obligation. To consult 
Madame is a unique experience, 
to try her method isa revelation. 


Being free from animal fats, Bertie 
products will not coarsen the 
pores or incite the growth of 
hair on the face—a fault common 
to most cosmetics. Prepared and 
bottled in France by Mme. Bertie, 
they are in liquid and semi-liquid 
form, making a unique yet sim- 
ple treatment which penetrates 
well into the skin, building firm 
tissues, removing wrinkles, creat- 
ing and preserving 


YOUTHFUL BEAUTY 


LAIT D’OEsSYPE, the skin nourisher 
and cleanser. 

LAIT MEDIANA, the skin refiner. 
EAU DETERSIVE, the wonderful as- 
tringent. 

CREME MEDIANA, ‘‘the foundation 
cream for powder that is so different 
from other creams.”’ 
POUDRE MEDIANA, the unusually 
fluffy sterilized face powder. 


For appointments Plaza 2525 


SALON BERTIE 


21 EAST 57th STREET 


Produsts Bertie soua at 
all smart shops 
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MY COUNTRY ‘TIS OF 
THEE 


NE SPADE,” Helen said. 
“Well, I want to tell 
you, my dear, it’s certainly 
de a Socialist out of me, I mean 
Well, maybe not a Socialist, but 

Democrat, anyway. Of course, I 
know the one about ‘my country right 

wrong, but when your country 

s ahead and deliberately poisons 

well! Know what I mean? 
You said a spade, Helen!” 

“Um hum. Like Frank says, it’s 
| most unjust state of affairs, because 
t makes it a capital offense to want a 
rink and not have money enough to 
eet it from a reputable bootlegger. 
\nd even so, you never know, do you! 
I double one spade.” 

“Oh, of course, it’s not a thing 

it could affect us in any way—it’s 
ust the principle of the thing that 
«ets me so rabid. Such an absurd way 

run a government! I mean, of 
ourse, Harry Anows absolutely that 

ry drop he buys comes directly off 

boat. He is certain of this be- 
use his bootlegger is a fraternity 
rother of his. But, of course, every- 
ne isn’t so fortunate, if you know 
what I mean.” 

“Yes, and it makes one so uncom- 
fortably suspicious of everything one 

offered to drink. I mean, one 
doesn’t like to insult people by ask- 
ng questions, but—No bid.” 

“’That’s just it, and it’s so hard to 

tactful about a thing like that, peo- 
ple are so absurdly sensitive. Oh, it’s 
simply a poisonous state of affairs. I 
just detest that Mr. Wheeler. What 
was your bid, Helen? And did you 
hear about Doris? 4 

“Helen said a spade and I doubled, 
Lois.” 

“Um, that means I must take you 
ut in my longest and strongest—Oh 
well, about Doris—Girls, she’s been 
simply prostrated since New Year’s 
Fve and she is practically certain 
that it’s from something she got at 
the Club! Get that! I mean if you 
can’t feel safe at the Club, why where 

know what I mean?” 

“Opponent said one spade and I” — 

“Oh, my dear, haven’t I bid yet? 
Heavens, I haven’t even assorted my 
cards! But I get so excited and fu- 
rious when I think about—it’s just 
like Harry says, it’s nothing in this 
world but simply downright wholesale 
murder. And it just comes down to 
this—is murder ever justifiable? Well, 
now, what’s trumps!” 

—G. SCHWABE 





41 


SAHIB: (considerately) 
“There’s onions in 


that dressing!” 


THE APPLE OF HIS OPTIC: (considerately) 
‘And there’s LIFE 
SAVERS in my bag!” 




















HAT with all the © sales 
and January clearances and 
all, there is absolutely nothing 


to do but talk, in a jealous kind of 
way, about the clothes for Palm Beach 
that will later appear with éclat at 
Newport, Southampton, and even Red 
Bank, N. J. 

The most important new develop- 
ment is the use of satin. This has 
made a_ tentative but  superlatively 
smart appearance in sports skirts, worn 
with plain jersey jumpers and Rodier 
scarfs around the necks. In the eve- 
ning, it has simply run riot. Fashion 
arbiters, who seem to think they ought 
to make up a logical excuse for their 
acts, say it is because tulle is impossi- 
ble in a damp seashore climate, chiffon 
gets a little sleazy after a romantic 
moonlight stroll, and beaded dresses 
are too formal for country club wear. 
This altruistic thought has resulted in 
a positive epidemic of satin—slim, 
simple frocks for the young things; 
bloused and draped gowns for the 
matrons. Sometimes in one color 
alone; sometimes two. 


—— AVENUE has suc- 
\/7 cumbed without a struggle and 
has a marvelous selection. 

At this estimable store, more- 
over, you will find the very newest 
and smartest hats of the season. 
First in importance are some of 
Bakou, that stiffish straw that re- 
sembles coarse linen. These in 
every color and every shape, the 
smartest of them having a crown 
and brim in contrasting colors. 
Another type employs wool straw 
—this having a silky straw foun- 
dation and light wool embroidered 
closely all over it—particularly ef- 
fective in white. ‘Then there are 
some enchanting hats of mocha 
leather, no less, trimmed very sim- 
ply with grosgrain ribbon to con- 
trast and made in the small cloche 
style with a tiny rippling brim. Among 
those hats showing the renewed vogue 


of the panama, Alphonsine’s creation 


ON AND OFF 





FEMININE FASHIONS 


with the wide brim, cut off in back, 
rolled up sharply in the front, leads. 
And, for the big picture hats that 
everybody insists on for use with after- 
noon chiffons, “Tuscan hand-woven 
straw is being featured over last year’s 
Milan. This Tuscan straw resembles 
ye goode olde Leghorn, and constructs 
hats even wider at the sides than here- 
tofore. 

In the bathing suit department of 
Saks-Fifth Avenue, there is real fun. 
The emphasis here is not on the mas- 
culine two-piece suit, which is trying 
to the hips and—when the trunks are 
of flannel—no aid in swimming what- 
soever, but on simple tunic affairs of 
jersey and crépe that are nothing more 


“No refund? 
Then let me speak 
with Mr. Altman, please.” 


nor less than all the smart two-piece 
dresses you have ever seen—cut off, 
in a breathless way, above the knee 
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THE AVENUE 


and substituting short panties attached 
to tights for skirts. They have flowers 
on the shoulder, the Vionnet neckline, 
Chanel’s two bows, the latest belts, 
and so on. A great many have two 
colors of jersey or crépe on the same 
suit, with pink appearing to a surpris- 
ing degree. 

Beret tams of jersey are on hand to 
match every suit in the place. Piratical 
bandeaus for keeping bobbed hair out 
of the eyes in the wind come in every 
color. The low-cut back is in evidence 
only in very simple black suits of silk 
or wool jersey—designed for serious 
tan work rather than for display. 

Among the beach coats—Vionnet’s 
irregular cape, long on one side and 
short on the other, has been transferred 
from brocades and operatic débuts to 
beaches and striped jerseys. 


MUST mention Best again, be- 

cause they have done something so 
important. This is those plain, close- 
fitting little felt hats, either with no 
brim at all or with one turned up so 
flat it doesn’t count. These in all 
colors and in three styles: with a flat 
tab coming over the right ear; with 
two ears sticking out at the sides and 
a V-line in back to cover the bob; with 
the brim in front slashed, turned up 
flat over the face and allowed to make 
a piquant point over one ear. These, 
which sell for ten and fifteen dollars, 
were formerly available in New York 
only to those who paid much larger 
sums and were patient about having 
them made to order. —L. L. 


THIS AND THAT 


HEN it comes to mentioning 

fabrics by the yard, it is the 
habit of the true New Yorker to 
breathe, as reverently as he is able, 
the name McCutcheon. It is a Tradi- 
tion that I cannot but obey. 

Last year, when those summer 
morning dresses of men’s shirting ma- 
terial boomed into prominence, cotton 
fabrics took on a new lease of life. 
McCutcheon, for instance, has quan- 
tities of fine madras shirtings, as dis- 
creet in design and color as those the 
well-dressed man buys for himself. 
These in linens and cottons; and, for 
once, I recommend the cheaper of the 
two as being more effective and more 
businesslike for warm weather sport 
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general. The great Suzanne’s fa- 

‘rite white Bedford cloth for tennis 
dresses is also in evidence. 

Among the more frivolous fabrics, 
the greatest pride of this shop is its 
xclusive rights to yards of those Lib- 
rty silks and cottons from England. 
These come in crépe, silk pongee (par- 
ticularly good for children), dotted 
Swiss, and batiste. On the batiste and 
répe materials, prim floral designs in 
wright and cheerful colors predominate 

in direct defiance of the pale and 
pastel tones emphasized in other sprinz 
fabrics. ‘This stubbornness is probably 
because many of them are printed 
from blocks more than a century old 
and refuse to conform. 

Swiss organdie-—and a very im- 
practical material, too—appears in all 
colors; and, for positively the first 
time, in two patterns—one flowered 
and one checked. ‘Those quaint and 
charming challis, formally printed, 
for morning wear, are still with us. 
So also are linens, the most striking 
new development in the latter field 
having a plain ground and an em- 
broidered all-over pattern tending 
towards the Persian in design. ‘The 
most effective Swiss voiles seen were 
embroidered in confetti dots of dif- 
ferent colors. 


M ARIE EARLE has produced 
1 


from her fertile brain a new 
idea in a traveling beauty kit. This 
isa soft roll of gray or brown leather, 
lined with rubber, with adjustable 
leather straps on the inside like those 
n a man’s dressing case. “These may 
be fitted with the preparations that you 
require and only the preparations you 
require, allow room for your tooth- 
brush and soapbox if you are con- 
servative in your lotions and creams, 
and roll up into a bundle to be packed 
In any corner that you have room. 
And, while I am on the subject of 
this specialist, whom no one, to, my 
mind, has excelled in the excellence 
ot her preparations and the efficacy of 
her treatments, may I add that her 
Snecial Lotion dries up a cold sore or 
a hicky quicker than anything I have 
ever tried? 


a HaviLanp, at 5 East Fifty- 
4 fourth Street, is particularly 
nown for her knack of making up 
crfumes to suit the individual per- 
nality. Besides this, however, she 
has been interesting herself in the deli- 
ate pungent fragrance of old-fash- 
ned flowers, especially for sachets 
(and she makes huge, magnificent 
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ALINE MA 6MAHON 


wears the 


} Tantivy Frock 


Ree US Pot OF 


The gicl who amazed New 
F York with her brilliant 
; work in the revival of 
Eugene O’Neill’s “Beyond 
the Horizon”— chooses the 
new Avedon Tantivy frock 
: for her personal wardvobe. 
‘ A separate jacket of Orlaine 
—fine woven silk and wool 
banded in transparent gold 
—over a sleeveless frock 
of silk crepe. In Gapvi 
Blue, Rose, Green ov Beige. 
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and for fastidious bath salts, 
dusting powders, and toilet waters for 


ones ) 


country houses. 

Clove Pink, Lemon Verbena, Lav- 
ender, Rose Geranium, Heliotrope— 
the names alone bring a tear to this 
worldly eye, which has often read 
books about the jars of dried rose 
leaves, mignonette, and iris that used 
to the of 
grandmothers. And goodness, how 
appropriate for the country even new! 


—L.L. 


scent linen cabinets our 


UNION 


I could write a 


WESTERN 


Talk about Romance! 
book, 

And every word as true as any penned, 

Just from the way these people act 
and look, 

And from the sort of messages they 


send. 
We count the words and figure out the 
rate, 


Pretending not to understand or see 
How often we’re accomplices of Fate, 
The tick of Doom in our transmitter 


key. 

Ten words or fifty—that’s enough to 
tell 

A story in. “Aunt Fanny died last 
night, 


Come home at once.” Or “When it’s 
fifty, sell.” 
“Darlingest girl, I love you always. 


Write.” 

Talk about Romance! Say, you don’t 
know half 

Of what goes through the district 


telegraph | 
—LEs.LiE JENNINGS 


ARE YOU A NEW YORKER? 


| AND IF SO, WHAT ARE THE TELE- 


PHONE NUMBERS OF THE FOLLOW- 
ING, AND WHOM DO YOU ASK _ FOR 
WHEN YOU GET THEM IF YOU WISH 


rO ORDER OR MAKE A RESERVATION? 
tHE ANSWERS ARE PRINTED 
PAGE 55.] 


ON 


Voisin. 

Crillon. 

Pierre’s. 
Ambassador Grill. 
Plaza Hotel. 

6. Colony. 

7. Ritz. 

8. Park Lane. 

9. Elysée. 
Waldorf-Astoria. 


NA FWD 


THE NEW YORKER 








stil] 











ee are 


ite 





THE NEW YORKER 


THE SKY LINE 


A Brace of Big Boys— 


From Titan to Titania 


BROAD- 
WAY, just 
below Columbus 
Circle, the new 
General Motors 
Building now 
rears its mighty 
ead—or heads, for there are several 
fthem. ‘This is a particularly messy 
ection of our bright thoroughfare, 
ned with obsolete architecture and 
riven over to the automotive industry 
ind its accessories. Here, of an after- 
noon, one may see prospective purchasers 
pressing their noses against the win- 
lows of the motor salons. ‘There are 
lements of pathos in the scene, as in 
the struggles of a gentleman whom I 
marked trying vainly to divert his 
lady’s attention from the Lincoln lay- 
ut to the adjacent Ford display. 

The General Motors Building pre- 
ented a difficult problem of which 
the solution in elevation has not been 
ntirely successful. It occupies one of 
those tapering city blocks which are 
the despair of draftsmen. Viewing 
the pile from Broadway I felt as if 
| were witnessing the aftermath of an 
wchitectural accident or building 
traffic tangle. Blocks of floor space 
telescope into each other at surprising 
ngles. I expected to hear the rau- 
cous voice of one part of the structure 
shout to another, “Say, Buddy, pull 
shead a little, will ya?” However, I 
m willing to concede that the archi- 





tects, Shreve and Lamb, have done rea- 


onably well with a very hard site. 
Much do I commend their clipping off 
f the side-street corners. ‘This prac- 
tice Opens up our crowded intersec- 
tions in a most satisfactory manner 
ind, to me, it is always pleasing in 


lesion, 


TALKED with the renting agent 

of the building, who voiced a rath- 
‘t plaintive protest against what he im- 
plied was a city-wide belief that the 
uilding was owned by the General 
Motors Company. 

“They are tenants,” he said, “our 
Most important tenants, to be sure, but 
‘ull tenants. “They will occupy thir- 
‘ten of our twenty-six floors on a 
‘ong-term lease, with renewals, at the 
lat rate of three dollars and a half a 
quare foot. ‘The total amount in- 
volved establishes a rental record. But 















































T O W N 


IN BLUES, BLACKS AND OTHER DARK TONED 
FABRICS, FINCHLEY HAS DEVELOPED A 
DISTINGUISHED OVERSACK WHICH THE 
NEW YORKER WILL FIND MOST CONVENIENT 
AND APPROPRIATE FOR OCCASIONS IN TOWN. 


SEVENTY-FIVE DOLLARS 


AND MORE 
READY-TO-PUT-ON 
TAILORED AT FASHION PARK 


FrNCHLEY. 
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Gene Tunney, 
Your Crown 
is in Danger! 


HINKING — there 
Toe plenty of 
little fellows in this 
big city of ours, we 
made up a group of 
small size coats and 
suits. But, from the 
looks of things, there 
aren’t as many little 
fellows around as we 
thought. There seem 
to be plenty of con- 
tenders for the heavy- 
weight crown, but 
darn few flyweights, 


Therefore we have 
on hand a group of 
small sizes that we 
have not been able 
to sell as readily as 
we expected. 


So, if you wear any 
size between 32 and 
35, you can get a re- 
duction of 250, off our 
regular prices—which, 
goodness knows, are 
low enough. 


Here’s Your Chance, 
You Flyweights! 


Don’t Forget Our Golf School 
Two Instructors—Reasonable Rates 





LOTHES 


37 Union Square, New York 


Between 16th and 17th Streets 


TXENBERG Bro 











the impression that they are the own- 


ers of the building hurts rentals. ‘I 
don’t want to be in a General Motors 
Building,’ people say. ‘They are my 
direct competitors!’ ” 

How characteristic it is of ou 
shrewd, hard-headed business men t 
be so sensitive. They scream like 
frightened children at the bogey of 
competition. It has been my lot to 
write occasional editorial comment on 
various types of construction. When 
ever I have singled out steel I have 
had the reinforced-concrete men on! 
my neck, and vice-versa. “If you 
say something nice about him, you 
must say something nice about us,” 
they cry. These little instances teach 
us that big corporations are just as big 
as the men who compose them, and 
just as childish. 

A magnificent feature of the Gen- 
eral Motors Building is the signal-con- 
trol elevator system, which is the same 
as that used in the superb “Tel-and- 
Tel” Building, downtown. “Signal 
control” means that the stopping at 
floor levels is largely taken out of the 
hands of the operator. He has no 
lever to pull. When you announce 
your floor he presses a button and the 
floor of the car stops automatically 
and accurately at your destination. 
There is no fiddling up and down or 
starting just as you are half-way in or 
out. When you are outside the car 
and press a button the elevator stops 
of its own accord. ‘The operator, 
when he starts on a downward trip, 
does not know where he will stop. 
This eliminates the agony we have 
all suffered of watching cars pass 
while the chauffeur turns away with 
the indifference of a_head-waiter. 
That ought to help renting some. 


ie THE very heart of Manhattan, 
in the Grand Central zone, is an- 
other great walioping building recent- 
ly unveiled, the Graybar Building. 
“Graybar” sounds as if it might be a 
story by Rex Beach or a movie of the 
Canadian Mounted, but it isn’t. It is 
a perfect whale of a building and a 
thumping good one, too. Try and 
find it. It isamazing how New York 
can conceal things. It is almost im- 
possible to see the darn place for the 
high buildings. Wandering about the 
Forty-second Street precinct I had 
caught glimpses of a huge shoulder of 
building, towering up into the sky 
beyond the Commodore Hotel and the 
ponderous detail of the Grand Cen- 
tral Station. But when I looked for 
the rest of the body I couldn’t find it. 
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“FEAWO things especially | 
like about the King,” says 
George Duncan. “The ball 
never varics. I can play any King 
out of a dozen and be absolutely 
sure of its accuracy. And it gives 
longer flight than any other ball 
I have ever played. 
“You amateurs who play -he 
King are for once playing the 
identical ball the pro plays.” 








Wholesale Golf Distributors 
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When I was about to give up and say, 
“Hell, there ain’t no such animal,” I 
discovered that I was standing in front 
f it. 

The only way really to see our fair 
city is to walk around with a mirror, 
the way visitors do in the Sistine 
Chapel. Well, I backed off a couple 
of blocks and saw all I could of 
cood old Graybar at one look and then 
wormed into another side street and 
recorded another impression, seeing 
the big fellow on the installment plan. 
It’s the only way. Even so, I haven’t 
sen it all yet. It kept going up to 
levels my eye couldn’t reach. I’m go- 
ng to tour the place some time and ex- 
plore the remote parts of it. 

I tried to count the floors, but these 
ld eyes and this old brain couldn’t 
keen step. Graybar shoots up thirty- 
six stories above the street and bur- 
rows down eight. But oh, the mass of 
t! Itis colossal. I called up the de- 
signers, Sloan and Robertson, and 
found that the site is freed from the 
usual restrictions as to set-backs by 
the fact that it is bounded on three 
sides by private streets, the property 
f the New York Central. The Lex- 
ington Avenue elevation is magnifi- 
cent. Huge buttresses of building 
flank a court beyond which the struc- 
ture goes on indefinitely. It is bal- 
inced, finely proportioned and splen- 
didly successful. The sparingly used 
detail is strong and all in one key. 
There are fine incised panels of husky 
warriors, executed from careful draw- 
ngs furnished by the architects to the 
sculptors, Ricci and Zara. The total 
rentable area of the building is more 
than a million square feet, making this, 
it is said, the largest office building in 
the world. Beneath it lie six or eight 
suburban tracks of the Central and 
the New Haven. This grand moun- 
‘ain of masonry stands on steel stilts. 
I shall never debark from the train 
without a feeling of uneasiness. 

—T-SquareE 


LONG, LONG DISTANCE 


¥ PERATOR! Give me long 

distance! Hello, is this long 

distance? I want to talk 
to Curmondley Rotts of Boots and 
Biggers Limited, 38 Charborough 
Square, Hemps, Keets, Weens, Downs, 
Fastchestershire, London. What was 
that? = ‘What did I say?’ Operator! 
I want London. LEastbrook 8475. 
Yes. (Two hours elapse.) Haven’t 
you put that call through? (One 



























Americas Best | 
Traveling Companion” 





















, stepped out of a Mendel Trunk 


, ‘HAT compliment, heard so often, sums up the superior 
service of the Mendel “‘dust-proof’’ Wardrobe Trunk. 


} }f Though the journey be from “pine to palm” or from the 
Hy Grand Central to the Golden Gate, your frocks will be fresh 


and* unmarked by travel, sealed tight against smoke and 
dust. For the Mendel is “‘dust-proof. 

You ll take pride in its patrician beauty, too, and your 

dealer will gladly demonstrate the greater convenience of 
its many ingenious, exclusive Mendel features. 
Don't you think your clothes are too lovely and important 
for anything less than the care of a 
Mendel ‘“‘dust-proof’’ Wardrobe 
Trunk? ’ ’ ’ 

Yes, the Mendel is actually ‘‘dust-proof™ 
—and it’s the one trunk that is. It is made 
so by the continuous interlocking tongue and 
groove edges. Close the trunk and tongue fits 
snugly into the felt-lined groove with scien- 
tific exactness. And it remains “dust-proof™ 
through all the years of its service—tor this 
same tongue and groove construction makes 
warping and sagging impossible 











THe Mennvpec-DrucKker ComPANy-CINCINNAT 
Made in Canada by 
The L. McBRIDE CO. Ltd., Kitchener 


ENDELIRUNX 


DUST-PROOF (— WARP-PROOF 
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your nails will glow 
4 the tinted pearls 





Always Searching for Exquisite 

Perfection, Smart Women of Fash- 

ion Have Decreed This Lovely New 
Manicure the Latest Vogue. 


What magic! In a twinkling this won- 
derful Glazo Liquid Polish gives dull, 
lifeless nails the delicate lustre of pink 
perfection. Dainty! Alluring! 

No buffing. Just a light brush over the 
nails and voila!.... they gleam with 
fascinating loveliness. Not for an hour 
or a day. This lovely beauty lasts for 
many days. 


The irresistible Glazo lustre never di- 
minishes. It will not crack, peel or turn 
an ugly brown. To insurethe permanence 
of this sheer loveliness make sure that 
you get Glazo. For this excellent new 
Glazo has qualities not found even in the 
highest priced liquid manicures. 


To insure the most charming manicure 
and to conserve the polish, it is wise to 
use the separate Glazo Remover. Glazo, 
by the way, is the only polish (except the 
absurdly expensive, imported ones) that 
comes complete with separate remover. 


In dainty twin bottles you will find Glazo, 
the Remover, and Glazo, the Polish. It is 
the manicure demanded by fashion for 
fashionable hands. 


The better shops, everywhere, sell Glazo. 
Ask for it by name. The Glazo Company, 
901A Blair Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio, 468 
King St., West, Toronto, Ont., Canada. 


The Only Polish That Comes Complete 
With Remover -Fifty Cents 






Nails stay ae Try GLAZO 


polished f Cutiele Mas 
longer —no -g sage Cream. 
buffing ~ Y It shapes the 
cuticle and 


necessary. 
; keeps it even 


| and healthy 





hour. Phone rings.) Hello? No 
this isn’t Gertrude’s house. Sorry. 
(Two hours.) Hello? Hello? Will 
you speak a little louder, please? Yes. 
Yes. Oh, yes. I called London. Oh! 
This is Boots and Biggers? ($4.86) 
Is Mr. Rotts there? (Long wait. 
$10.75) Hello. ‘That you, Rotts? 
Yet, it is funny to be talking to each 
other when we are so far apart. 
$3.28) Oh, the wife is all right, 
thank you—I wanted to ask you if— 
oh, yes; she’s well over the measles— 
wrote you about it—what I wanted 
to say— ($11.98) Yes. I can hear 
you as plain as day, too. ($2.55) 
Wonderful invention. Certainly is. 
Wonderful invention. ($1.25) Yes. 
Yes. I’m glad to hear it. You don’t 
say so?) Tulips already! Well, you’re 
lucky to have such a climate over 
there. Yes. The Gulf Stream. That’s 
it, Yes. Like a brotherly gesture to 
send the thing over your way ($98.59) 
What I wanted to ask you, Rotts, was 
in reference to the matter we cabled 
—Operator! Operator! I’ve been dis- 
connected!”” ($264.31) 


—P. G. W. 


TO ONE WHO READS ALL 
THE LITERARY SUP- 
PLEMENTS 


[And Apparently Nothing Else] 


Criticize you Hergesheimer, 
Twenty other books a day, 

Tell me who’s the better rhymer, 
Mr. Muir or Miss Millay. 


Cite the style of “Nigger Heaven” 
With a patronizing nod, 

And pronounce on six or seven 
Books that prove the use of God. 


Speak of Willa Cather’s latest, 
Ora book or two of Dell’s, 

And of Mr. Dreiser’s greatest, 
And the world of H. G. Wells. 


But when hoarse from too much 
talking 
I suggest you choose a nook, 
Put to rest your high-flown squawk- 
ing, 
And sit down and read a book. 
—ParRKE CUMMINGS 


FOR YOUNGER FOLKS! 


I know a man who emphatically feels 
That too many people drive automo- 


biles. 
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Ir your skin is 
“temperamental” 


—today, delicate, fresh, supple 
—tomorrow, sullen, disturbed. 


ERITABLY can you blame your skin 

for behaving like a capricious prima 
donna, if you constantly tax it with new 
creams—strange cosmetics—applying | in- 
discriminate conglomerations of warring 
chemicals on the delicate facial tissues? 
The genius of HELENA RUBINSTEIN, 
internationally celebrated beauty special- 
ist, has created a consistent, scientific tech- 
nique in caring for your complexion. 


Select from the following highly individual- 
ized preparations those suited to the par- 
ticular type of your skin—oily, dry, sluggish 
or “temperamental.” 


Cleansing--youthifying——__ 
VALAZE WATER LILY CREAM—most de- 
lightful and luxurious of all face creams—cleanses 
wonderfully, enlivens and rejuvenates the skin 
Contains youthifying essence of water lily buds 
Keeps complexion exquisite, soft-toned, en 
trancing. 2.50, 4.00 








——Dry skin, crow’s-feet, wrinkles—— 
VALAZE GRECIAN ANTI - WRINKLE 

CREAM _ (Anthosoros)—richest of nourishing | 
creams—feeds underlying tissues, smooths away 

wrinkles and crow’s-feet. 1.75, 3.50. 

VALAZE EXTRAIT — exquisite rejuvenating 

lotion—absorbs “‘tired look” about eyes—keeps 

delicate skins smooth and youthful. 2.50, 5.00 





——To clear and lighten the skin — 
VALAZE BEAUTIFYING SKINFOOD—the 
skin-clearing masterpiece! An animator and reg- 
ulator of the skin's activity. Refines, lightens and 
purifies—removes tan, freckles and sallowness— 
marvelous for daily use. 1.00, 2.50, 4.00. 














The perfect make-up 
VALAZE CREAM OF LILIES—an alluring 
whitening foundation, keeps make-up delight- 
fully adherent, protects the skin. 1.50. 2.5¢ 
VALAZE POWDERS, ROUGES, LIPSTICKS 
MASCARA, etc.—scientifically compounded by 
Helena Rubinstein to safeguard even the most 
delicate skins. Famous for their purity, flatter- 
ing tones and exquisite quality. 1.00 to 5.5 
CUPID'S BOW—the new self-shaping Lipstick 
piéce de resistance of beauty originations! 1.5 








At the better stores, or direct from Dept. N-1 


Even one beauty treatment at the Rubin- 

stein Salon (3.50) awakens new charms of 

complexion and contour. For definite 
appointment telephone Circle 4651. 


Nelena Recbinittein 


46 West 57th St., New York 


PARIS LONDON 
CHICAG BOSTON ; 
DETROIT PHILADELPHIA NEWARK 
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STAGE DIRECTORS 


I-VERBOSE 


“ OW remember! You haven’t 
seen her in two years. During 


that time God knows what 
she has done. You have been through 
hell yourself. You’ve suffered untold 
tortures. She slowly becomes aware 
of your presence and it is with diffi- 
culty that she recognizes you. As 
the full knowledge of what she has 
done to you comes over you, you utter 
1 perceptible gasp. You see in her 
face the two years of suffering which 
she has undergone. You momentarily 
forget what she has done to you, and 
what you have gone through in the 
last two years. <A trace of compas- 
sion is revealed in your eyes. Then, 
suddenly, you become hard... . 
“Now, remember that. And when 
you read your line, ‘What, you here!’ 
I want you to indicate all that in 
your voice.” 


ll—EFFEMINATE 


( NE and two and one and two 


and one and two and one and 
two. Now, with the left foot. One 
and two and one and two. All right 
now, let’s have the boys. Where are the 
boys? Goodness me, why do I have to 
vell for the boys every time I want 
them. Can’t you boys be ready? You 
there, stop talking. I mean you, Brown 
Eyes. Yes, the boy with the blue 
trousers and wave in his hair. I mean 
you. Why don’t you stop talking? 
Goodness me, you’d think I didn’t 
have a thing to do but watch you boys. 
Now, boys, come forward. Come for- 
ward, boys. I thought I told you to 
stop talking, Brown Eyes. Goodness 
me, it seems to me that some people 
would take a hint. All right, boys, 
let’s go through that again. One and 
two and one and two and . . . Gra- 
cious! Why can’t you boys do it 
right? I don’t want to raise my voice, 
but I simply have to. It’s one and 
two and one and two. It’s a precious 
step, but you’re ruining it. It’s very 
simple. Come on now, boys, and do 
get a little grace into your move- 
ments. Watch me. One and two and 
one and two. Note my hips. See 
how graceful I move. One and two 
and one and two. Goodness, it’s so 
simple.” 


II—ARTISTIC 


“ TUST a minute, Mr. Farnol. Will 
you please give me that line again. 
Yes, the one after James says, ‘You 
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Replicas of Chanel’ s new frock success, $88.50; and 
Vionner’s coat with the clever seaming, $118.00 


Models for the South 
in the Colors for the North! 





F you are spending a week-end or a season 

south of Hatteras you will need a few things 
from the Tailored Woman. But, even if you 
stay here in the bleak North, you need the 
new lines and we can give you the southern 
things in the same lines but in darker colors. 
But the lines are the same—that is the im- 
portant part! 


NOW OPEN—The Tailored Woman Palm Beach Shop, 
in the Fashion Beaux Arts Arcade 


THE 
TAILORED WOMAN 


632 FIFTH AVENUE at soth STREET 
Opposite the Cathedral 
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Do oa 
| In one of Her most 


| Sportive Moods, 
} Long ago— | 


Nature pulled out of Her bag of 
| magical tricks the Gulf Stream; 
and trailed it up the East Coast of 
|| Florida to assure shivering North- 
erners, forever in the winter 
| time, a glorious land of sunshine, 
color and fragrance. 





| Later, Man got Nature’s original 
idea about the Gulf Stream and 
|| laid out a chain of most beauti- 
ful Resorts from St. Augustine to 
| Key West. Built splendid hotels 
all along; developed facilities for 
all Sports on land and sea; and 
put down a marvelous double- 





tracked railway, with oil-burning 
| engines, Pullmans, travel lux- 

uries of all kinds—just to make 

Nature’s Magic easy to enjoy. 

That is why the whole North 

spends its winters so happily on 
| the East Coast of Florida. 


The Premier Season of the New 
|| BREAKERS, at Palm Beach, is in 
full play—on its old site by the 
sea, and with even more than all 
its old vivid charm and hospi- 
tality. 


For reservations, booklets, etc., addre 











Florida East Coast Railway Co. 
Florida East Coast Hotel Co. 
(Flagler System) 


2 West 45th Street, N. Y. 
or St. Augustine 
FLORIDA 





All the other 
Flagler ho- 
tels listed be- 
low are now 
open. 





PONCE DE LEON 


i\St. AUGUSTINE@ 


ALCAZAR 








a. ORMOND® 


ORMOND \y) 
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take so and so and so and so.’ Repeat 
that line for me, please . . . Ah, that’s 
it. Now your tones do not convey the 
author’s thought. Your voice lacks the 
proper color. You’re giving me blue 
and I want yellow. Why do you give 
me blue? Isn’t it obvious that that 
should be read yellow? It’s so ap- 
parent. Use your head, old man. Give 
me that line again. Yes. Now there, 
you’ve done it again. What’s the mat- 
ter with you, old man? Why do you 
persist in giving me blue? ‘That line 
is yellow, yellow, yellow. Why can’t 
you give me yellow? What’s that? 
What do I mean by yellow? You 
want to know what I My God! 
In this age and era! This man wants 
to know what I mean by yellow. 
Where have you been all your life, 
my dear sir? Where have you been? 
What do I mean by yellow? I mean 
yellow, that’s what I mean. Give me 
that line again and give it to me 
YELLow!” 





IV-—-TEMPERAMENT 


E SITS buried in the dark recess 
of the auditorium. Clouds of 
smoke curl upward. Cigarette after 
cigarette is annihilated, while he sits 
absorbed in thought. An entire stage- 
ful of people wait for an order to be 
born. One or two of the less timid 
ones begin to whisper. Across the space 
that separates the stage from the audi- 
torium the sounds are carried until they 
reach the ear of the great thinker. He 
blinks, stirs, listens to reassure himself, 
rises, pulls his cap over his eyes, and 
removes his cigar. 
“Chees! What the hell is this any- 
how! Where do you dames think 
you are anyhow, in a_ honky-tonk? 


Shut up, for cries sakes! Shut up over 


there in the corner! If you can’t keep 
still put on your clothes and beat it. 
Chees! How the hell can I think 
with this noise going on? ‘The show 
opens in two weeks and we’re not near 
ready. I can’t think unless you all 
shut up. And if any of you don’t like 
what I say, beat it out of here. Chees!” 

He sits. A deafening silence fol- 
lows. Eyes turn discreetly to the less 
timid ones who had dared to speak. 
They are completely subdued. Eyes 
turn forward, fastened on the director. 
He has shifted. Minutes fly quickly 
by. Girls cross and recross their legs. 
Suddenly they all start. He has arisen 
and his cap is off his head. “I’ve got 
it!” he cries. Excitement is rampant. 
An order has been born. 

“All right now. When Agnes 


says, ‘Come on, girls,’ I want all of 
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READY ? 
We 


—time to decide 


1 about your 
West Indies 
Cruise 


AZILY basking on the Ritz of 
the Sea —the S. S. MONT- 
ROYAL— as it winds around the 
Caribbean, the Spanish Main of 
South America and Panama— 29 
days—days of great luxury and 
moderate expense— to 14 romantic 
ports! From New York of course, on 
January 26, again on February 28. 
Phone Murray Hill 4000 


CANADIAN PACIFIC 


E. T. Stebbing, General Agent 
344 Madison Avenue, New York City 




















O 
Continental Travelers 


Special stopover privileges offered 
by transcontinental railroads will enable 
you to enjoy the unlimited hospitality 
of The Broadmoor as wellas the diversified 
winter sports of the Pikes Peak Region. 


Every day's an outdoor day at 
The Broadmoor 


Golf, mountain motoring and hiking, 
horseback riding. 100,000-gallon 
swimming pool. Smart social life 


Famous cuisine—Metropolitan 
appointments and service 


The BRO*DMOOR 


Colorado Springs, Colorado 
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you on the stage to say, ‘Yes, let’s go, 
Agnes.’ That’s a swell curtain line!” 


V- CALM 


“T)ARDON me a moment, Mr. 
Cain. That last line. Yes, that 

ch Now you gave me that 
itifully—beautifully. But Dm 

id it’s not quite what the author in- 
nded. Do you see? You did it fine— 
inderstand, but it wasn’t what the au- 
thor had in mind. Now, retain the 
irshness in your voice, if you please, 
t shout the line. . . . I said, shout 
the line. Yes, but retain the harshness 
n your voice. Otherwise it’s flawless, 
Mr. Cain. Flawless. I hope you don’t 
mind my interrupting you. I thought 
we'd better clear it at this point than let 
ou goon. You see what I mean now, 
don’t you, Mr. Cain? Your thought 
was fine, mind you, but not exactly 
ight. I said it wasn’t exactly right. 
Yes. All right now. Let’s go on 
from Miss Dean’s entrance. Where 
re you, dear? Qh, there. How are 
you feeling today, dear? ... I’m so 
‘lad. I’m sure it will be all right by 


the morning. All right, dear, frem 
the line, “You lousy bum!’ ” 


—ARTHUR KOBER 


PROPHECY 


[t is my firm contention 
That a wonderful invention 
Is the slot—the machine with a slot. 


Ride or postcard, song or pickle, 
You can get it for a nickel 
In a slot—a machine with a slot. 


Some day we will all be married 
Clothed and fed and housed and buried 
Via slots—via nickels put in slots. 


\nd all verses such as this is 
\nd all curses and all kisses 
Vill be got—like as not—from a slot. 


—P.G. W. 
e 


A KILLING DISCORD 


A duet between two noblemen, one ot 
them her husband, has culminated in the 
suicide of the beautiful Baroness Klinger. 

Providence Journal. 


_ Milburn Ballinger is ready to do your 
Sraying by calling A175.—Mansfield 


Ohio) News. 


Just another instance of specializa- 
tion, 


Championships/ Gage 


v 


Bienvenue a Québec — = 


~~. 


OLD QUEBEC breeds winter’s champions. Old Quebec 
holds winter’s championships. Now come the thrills of the 
wintersport world: 

February 4—5. The Canadian Amateur Speed Skating Champion- 


ships. Open to the world. Sanctioned by the International Skating 
Union. See the fastest flyers of North America. 


January 30, February 13, 19, 20. The Quebec ski and snow- 
shoe championships. See the pick of the North Country’s snow-men. 

February 21—23. The Dog-Sled Derby, most picturesque of 
wintersport fixtures. 

Come up, if you enjoy the spirited clash of champions. 
Come up, if you thrill to colorful meets in the snow. The 
wintersport staff will be your guide, the Frontenac Wintersport 
Club your company, Chateau Frontenac your perfect host. 


Immediate reservations are advisable. Canadian Pacific, 342 Madison Avenue at 


44th, New York; or Chateau Frontenac, Quebec, Canada 
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(HE VINOY PARK HOTEL is on beautiful Tampa Bay, 

cverlooking St. Petersburg’s yacht basins and watertfront 
park. In the heart of the Gulf Coast's greatest playground. New; 
fireproof; 450 rooms with bath. Appointments, cuisine and service 
unexcelled Management of Frank H. Abbott & Son 


Write or wire for reservations. 




















ENGLAND * FRANCE: IRELAND * GERMANY 


VOYAGE on one of the splendid modern oil-burning 

steamers HAMBURG, DEUTSCHLAND,ALBERT BAL- 
LIN, RESOLUTE, RELIANCE, is always a pleasure-giving 
event. Accommodations are offered in luxurious first 
class, comfortable and commodious second class and 
improved third class. Also a service in which the effort 
to anticipate your desires is paramount, plus a cuisine 
that is world famous. 


Unusually attractive accommodations are available also 
in the one-cabin class and improved third class on the 
steamers CLEVELAND, THURINGIA, WESTPHALIA. 


Gio the West Indies 


and the Spanish Main 
S. S. RELIANCE 


Sailing from New York 
Jan. 26—27 days Feb. 26—27days Mar. 30—15 days 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


United American Lines, Inc., General Agents 
28 Broadway, New York 
Branches in Boston, Chicago, Philadelphia, San Francisco 
Or local steamship and tourist agents 
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Kreutzer Comes 4 
On a Certain (¢ 
Signor Macph 


A’ UNEXPEct- 
ED and agree- 
able felt hat w 

tossed into the piano 
ring when Leonid 
Kreutzer, a Russian 
musician who_ has 





been teaching young 
Germans how to play scales and 
octaves, popped up as soloist at 
of the Philharmonic Saturday night 
shows. Mr. Kreutzer played the third 
Beethoven concerto, which doesn’t in- 
dicate much about a pianist except his 
talents for Beethoven playing, but | 
made it obvious that he knew his 
piano. (This is the first time this sea- 
son that a knowledge of anything has 
been mentioned without reference to 
onions. ) 

Mr. Kreutzer is an exceptionally 
sure-handed pianist. He knows what 
can be done with his instrument and 
he does it with a minimum of flourish- 
es. The only except.on to be noted 
against his performance was the in- 
clusion of the Reinecke cadenza, 
which sounds as though composed by 
an over-ambitious piano-tuner. 


i ¥- FRENCH-AMERICAN Opéra 
Comique hardly had vacated the 
Jolson Theatre, when the German 
Theatre, which produces anything 
from the original version of “Thy 
Name Is Woman” to Singspiele, set 
up shop in the Longacre Theatre for 
Sunday afternoon and evening show- 
ings of “Das Dorf Ohne Glocke,” a 
curious mixture of folk fable, old- 
fashioned light opera and oratorio. 
Edward Kuenneke, whose operettas 
usually are improved by interpolations 
from Messrs. Romberg or Goodman, 
is the composer of this religio-comic 
score, and the text is fashioned from 
a rune by Arpad Pasztor. 

Edward Lowe, a venerable member 
of the local German show world, 
managed easily the rdle of the minister 
who presented to a couple of transients 
the sums raised by popular subscription 
for the purchase of a new church bell. 
Siegfried Rumann, a juicy low come- 
dian, battered a few laughs out of an 
unpromising assortment of dialogue, 
but the company, as a whole, was not 
up to the standard of last year’s assem- 
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iwred Light Opera— 
in Radio Stars— 
Gardner’s 


Recital 


bly. The loss of Editha Fleischer— 
who sat in the front row and ap- 
plauded energetically—is the Metro- 
politan’s gain, but the Deutsches Thea- 
ter cries aloud for someone of her 
abilities. However, “Das Dorf Ohne 
Glocke” is hardly a viable vehicle for 
light singers, and another production 
will give a better opportunity for deep 
thinking. 


F ARTISTS like Cortot, Elman, 

McCormack and Ponselle continue 
to appear on radio programs, we shall 
have to acquire one of those sets that 
merely has to be plugged in the wall, 
and do our reviewing in the privacy 
of our home. Air parties of this order 
are immensely important, because they 
draw in more listeners than a year of 
recitals in Carnegie Hall. 

Unfortunately, somebody has been 
telling the eminent artists who operate 
before the microphone that all radio 
owners are morons and that only the 
most obvious music will be acceptable. 
Mr. Cortot apparently did not listen 
to this helpful advice, for he played 
sound music. His program might have 
been hackneyed in a concert hall, but 
Mr. Cortot has something to say on 
the subject of Chopin, and the trite- 
ness of Chopin is principally a matter 
of treatment. Mr. Elman and the 
two singers, however, seemed to be 
smitten with the notion that the pro- 
gram was intended for not too bright 
folk, for they devoted at least half of 
their time to stuff like the “Medita- 
tion” from “Thais,” the unspeakable 
“Elegy” of the same composer, and 
machine-made drawing-room ballads. 


Mr. Elman, in his public appear- 
ances, has done many a service for 
music. Miss Ponselle, by the bril- 
liance of her singing and the energy 
of her acting, has attracted to opera 
many who previously considered it a 
purely highbrow affair. Mr. McCor- 
mack, who has taught audiences who 
came primarily for Irish airs to enjoy 
Mozart, Rachmaninoff, Wolf and 
other masters, needs no further com- 
mendation. He is one of the miracle 
men of music. What was it that led 
three such superb artists to place so 
low an estimate on the taste of the 
radio customers? If ever artists had 
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GOLF. Two lovely courses, bathed in Florida’s per- 

petual sun, invite the golfer to his favorite sport 

No. I 2 under conditions almost ideal. Built and cared for 
by the well-known Carl H. Anderson, the Venice 

course offers sporty difficulties but no tragedies to 

the average golfer. Across the picturesque Tamiami 

Trail from the first tee are the hotels and the Model 

City; beyond them the sparkling waters of the Gulf 

and the shining sands of Venice's Mainland beach. 

Inland from the tee are the fertile farms of Amer- 

ica’s most interesting agricultural development, and 

the tropical beauty of the Myakka River, teeming 

with fish and game. Good roads, hunting, sailing, 

THE game fishing, tennis, speed boating, horseback rid- 
VENICE COMPANY ing, home-grown fruits, vegetables and milk. Hotel 
104 Venice Bivd., rates fixed at $5 to $15, with 60% of rooms $5. 
Venice, Florida ! Apartment house space available. Write for booklet. 
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Denice Fiorida, 


THE ONLY WEST COAST CITY ON A MAINLAND BEACH 











SUSUR OROROMOMOMOMG 
{ 
i 













TEL MARGUERY ‘ 


»* An exclusive and luxurious hotel om resi- Th 
- dential Park Avenue, just north of Grand sf 
Central Terminal, patronized by distin- ou 
guished residents and visitors in New York 


270 Park Avenue, at 47th Street 
.. New York 
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But all alone 


Monday! 


RETTY sad, isn’t it, to watch a 

victim of the ‘‘romantic blues’’? 
But great fun to listen to—especially 
if the victim is Esther Walker. Just 
hear her in that appealing song ‘‘All 
alone Monday’’— Brunswick record. 
“All alone Monday” from the Ramblers 


‘“‘Whisper—sh!”’ sung by Esther Walker and 
male quartet 3349 


Other Brunswick records 
just out 


***Cause I love you” fox trots 3328 
**Mercy Percy’’—Ray Miller and his Orchestra 


‘‘Hugs and Kisses’? Earl Carroll's Vanities 
“The two of us’’—vocal duets by Virginia 
Rea and Frank Munn 3329 


‘Take in the sun, hang out the moon” 

3375 

“ve grown so lonesome, thinking of 
you” fox trots—The Clevelanders 


‘‘Andrea Chenier—Nemico della Patria 
(Enemy of HisCountry)”’ Act I1I-Giordano 
““Otello—Credo (Iago’s Creed)” Act 1 


Verdi—Sung in Italian by Giuseppe Danise, 
Baritone 50079 


‘*Freischutz Overture’’ Part I—Weber 
‘‘Freischiitz Overture” Part 1]—Minneapolis 
Symphony Orchestra 50088 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


Soy 
SZ 


There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
*‘Light-Ray’’ records 
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PANATROPES « RADIOLAS - RECORDS 











an opportunity to sing and play the| 


music they loved best, it was presented 
by the radio, because no box-office ele- 
ment was involved. You'll pardon 
our preaching, we hope! 


HE METROPOLITAN has a new 

basso, Giacomo Macverso—or it 
might be best to call him James Mac- 
pherson, that being the name under 
which he appears. Mr. Macpherson 
has one of the best voices that has 
been let loose this year, but he still 
is alien to the stage. When his dif- 
fidence wears off, he ought to be a 
hot man around the opera house. At 
that, diffidence in opera singers is noth- 
ing to deplore. 


N ATTEMPT to escape from 

the inevitable routine of fiddle 
programs was made by Samuel Gard- 
ner at his Carnegie Hall recital. He 
began with a Handel sonata, just as 
though it were a regular violin reci- 
tal, but switched to unaccompanied 
bits by Kreisler and to his own re- 
fashioning of a Vieuxtemps article. 
The Gardner improvements were re- 
spectful to the original composer— 
“original” here means “first,” for 
Vieuxtemps, musically speaking, orig- 
inated nothing—and removed _ the 
scent from the outmoded piano accom- 
paniment. Mr. Gardner might have 
made more emendations without in- 
juring Vieuxtemps’ reputation, if any, 


for the music “sounds,” and that is 


all. The renovations were so good| 


that we hope to hear more such efforts. 

“Jazzetto,” a curious adaptation of 
jazz feeling to sombre motifs, was the 
Gardner composition that aroused most 
back-row discussion. 

It is a piece of capital writing 
and an arresting snatch of fox-trot 
macabre. Mr. Gardner played every- 
thing brilliantly, of course, and Josef 
Adler accompanied with virtuosity but 
—R. A. S. 


intelligence. 


POPULAR SONGS 
Kern—Brides, Farewells, 


Palaces and a Rose 


NE OF these 
bright after- 
noons, this splinter 
will be devoted toa 
BS serious essay on the 
music of Jerome 
Kern, who seems to 
have been over- 
looked in the rush to enshrine com- 
posers of popular airs. It was Mr. 
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RIFZ TOWER 


The ‘Pinnacle of 


Exacting Service 


Those who are dis- 
tinguished for living 
well will find in the 
Ritz Tower the home 
appropriate to their 
needs. Cuisine by the 
Ritz-Carlton, in res- 
taurant, grill, tea 
room or in the indi- 
vidual apartment. 


A few of the apart- 
ments in the Ritz 
Tower, furnished or 
unfurnished, are still 
available. 











20 E. 48th St. Vanderbilt 0031 
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Kern who introduced craftsmanship 
to the present generation of composers, 
and he has not yet been surpassed as a 
designer of melodies. He also is re- 
sponsible for whatever elements of 
grace and lyric charm have come into 
our musical comedies of the past 
decade. His present offering is “Criss 
Cross,” which apparently has not pre- 
sented him with many opportunities. 
But his skill is obvious in ““You Will— 
Won’t You?” and “With You In 
Araby.” 

The verses provided for these 
tunes are rather sub-grade, and all 
previous awards for mangled rhymes 
are withdrawn in favor of “eventu- 
ally” and “content you will be.” 

The current song market reveals 
these opportunities by hands other than 
Mr. Kern’s: 

No Wownper SHe’s A BLusHING 
Brive. A song with an idea, and the 
idea is most uncomplimentary to the 
bride. Just the thing to intone about 
1 A.M. 

Wuere’s THat Rarnspow? An 
agreeable fox-trot from “Peggy- 
Ann.” The adroit Hart has fashioned 
his lyric from tags of popular songs 
without resorting to too many polysyl- 
labics and the air keeps the customers 
on the dance floor. 

You Know Tuat I Know. A 
typical Youmans sample, from “Oh, 
Please!” Musicians will be interested 
by his agility in handling an elemen- 
tary theme. 

Don’t Stnc ALoHA WHEN I Go. 
By far the best use of the wailing 
Hawaiian ditty. 

I’m Att ALONE IN A PALACE OF 
SronE. A romance founded on 
Browning (Peaches, not Robert). The 
recitation alone is a masterpiece. 

RacGGeEpy Rose. Latest of the roses, 
but, we fear, not the last. Good fox- 
trot material, and a real good cry for 
those who do, —R. A. S. 





ARE YOU ANEW YORKER? 


[THE NUMBERS AND _ PERSONS 
ASKED FOR ON Pace 44. ] 
Plaza 8074—Edward. 
Murray Hill 4953—Charles. 
Murray Hill 1081—Charles. 
Rhinelander 9000—Jules. 
Plaza 1740—Paul. 
Regent 3014—George. 
Murray Hill 7600—Charles. 
Murray Hill 6000—Kurth Ren- 

dig. 

Plaza 1066—Max. 
Penna. 5400—Hettor. 
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T.E. Rhoades Co., Inc., 
Builders 


Pleasants Pennington 
and Albert W. Lewis, 
Architects 


Mrs. George Draper, 
Consultant on 
Plans and Decoration. 
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| 
the Guests Arrive 


Satisfaction — pride in your own 
home—are reflected in double measure 


when you entertain in an apartment 
that you own—that is really yours. 


36 East 72ND ST. 


Between Park and Madison Avenues 





will be a new, 100% cooperative building, in 
the most delightful and convenient of locations. 
Its setting, adjoining St. James Episcopal 
Church, insures protected southern exposure. 
Living rooms and dining rooms with 11-ft. 
ceilings, and cheerful, sunny loggias give dis- 
tinction and individuality, as well as com- 
fort. Furthermore, cooperative ownership 
provides a 20% saving as compared with rent. 
Apartments are of 5, 7, 11, and 12 rooms. Also pent- 
house duplex of 9 rooms, 4 baths and roof garden. 10% 


maintenance. Occupancy October, 1927. Already 52% of 
the space is sold from plans. 


Douglas L.Elliman 6Co., Inc. 


Selling and Managing Agent 
15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 
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Leona 
Smart, slenderizing 
ith attractive 
reptile trim 





One's shoes have the spot- 
light today—and Pedemodes 
withstand the glare 


~~ 


NewYork 570 Fifth Ave. 
Boston Chicago Detroit 
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An Overcoat That 
y + e 
Tests a Tailor 
° : 
* Like evening clothes and the cutaway, the Chesterfield 
overcoat is a rather formal garment that makes exacting 
: demands upon a tailor. A good general effect is obtained : 
only by exacting care in every little detail. 
’ e 
: D'Andrea Brothers invite your most searching inspec- ° 
tion of a new Ready to Wear Chesterfield overcoat which 
H is one of their most popular models this fall. Trim and ° 
- >< 
4 distinguished in design. Rich materials of gray and blue 
8 and black. Just let our mirrors tell you how becoming a ' 
° Chesterfield ean be. . 
! e 
| = D Andrea Brothers | 
Ine. 
, ° 
: MEN’S TAILORS : 
' 587 Fifth Avenue at Forty-Seventh ' 
e . ° 
; Telephone— Murray Hill 5532 
Ii, LAL rp? om iit pee Pe oamee! LAA. Pee @ lees 
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Revival of a Mea” © 


OU KNOW how it happens 

you laboriously send Christmas 

cards to your college mates of 
years ago, to that nice married 
couple you met in Bar Har- 
bor in 1922, to the girl who 
does your laundry, and the 
man who cut in on you at 
Yale three times in 1924. 
And then you forget your 
richest great-aunt and your 
favorite beau. So it is with 
restaurants. With all the 
meals I have “et” during in- 
termittent residences in the Village, 
at Charles, aristocrat of Tenth Street 









mi 


wi 
and Sixth Avenue, I just seem to have is 
forgotten all about him. There is the 3 
place! From eight o’clock in the a 


morning, when the few office workers 
downtown impatiently climb — in 
through the French windows without 
waiting for the doors to open, in order 
to get their breakfasts, until ten P.M., I 
when the weary artist is just arriving 
to order orange juice, coffee, and /e 
petit déjeuner in general, it maintains 
its aplomb. It is almost a Tradition. 

Black enamel top tables, long divans 
down the sides, black and gray floor, 


, : tl 
amiable waiters who never accept tips, \ 
it is all distinctly restful. After you d 
have eaten the $1.50 Sunday dinner | 


(which reads like a menu for a visit- 

ing diplomat) you can sit around all 
afternoon and read your papers if you . 
like. The meat and fish dishes are , 
particularly good at any time. And 
breakfast at any hour of the day, I 
said and say again, is a real treat. 


ENERAL Jorrincs: Rosita and 

Ramon have been added to the 
revue at Roger Kahn’s glittering and 
gorgeous jazz palace at 146 West Fif- 
ty-seventh Street, and the even more 
gorgeous and glittering habitués are 
moderately amused. Delaune and Re- 
vel are electrifying the débutante ele- 
ment at the Montmartre by a truly 
masterly ballroom Black Bottom, 
which sends people forth to their 
mansions to practice endlessly. The 
Club Caravan, at 683 Fifth Avenue, 
has a new show, if that interests you. 
And I am exceeding low about a sock 
in the jaw received by mail today, af- 
ter I have gone along being terribly 
feminine in this column for a yea! 
and a half. It addresses me as “Dea: 
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M. rks by Mail 


Sir,” demands the name of my barber 
in case I am not bald, and asks aid for 
husband, whose hair is very Schenec- 
tady. This is really a blow 
to one who is letting her bob 
grow out and is sensitive on 
the hirsute question by conse- 
quence. 







3 


Fragen WooLLcorr 
is not the only one who 
gets the mail. I have been 
asked to secure unseen readers 
jobs as hostesses; to write lec- 
tures for ladies discussing the im- 
morality of New York before refined 
woman’s clubs; to appear in the chorus 
as a publicity stunt; to judge a Swedish 
beauty contest; and, in general, to 
make an information bureau, beauty 
parlor, and bootleg introduction office 
out of a department whose aims are 
serious and whose mission is stern. 

As to the immorality of New York, 
I know naught of it. I have never 
had a check raised, had an escort man- 
handled for kicking about a check, 
been blackjacked, or even insulted in 
all my casual meanderings. As for 
all the suckers they are exposing in 
the newspapers, I have yet to see one. 
Nobody has ever spent five hundred 
dollars on me in an evening. If The 
IVorld uncovers one of these daddies, 
send him around. It will make the 
lifework easier. 


HE FIRST and last word on a 

phase of night club life hitherto 
untouched by the undersigned has been 
so expertly handled by the Evening 
Graphic, New York’s most amusing 
reading, that I can do no more than 
quote that publication’s advice on kiss- 
ing in public places: 

“Empty your mouth! 

“In restaurants, tea rooms, and night 
clubs, each kiss should be preceded by 
a swig of coffee or whatever one is 
drinking. A kiss with a mouth full 
of food is not in good form.” 

Just one of the things forgotten by 
Emily Post and —-Lipstick 


J. E. Hannah, who at twenty-nine has 
had a painting accepted by the Royal 
Academy, began life as a mere boy.— 
Ogdensburg (N. Y.) Democrat. 


Thus, apparently, escaping infancy. 























Ready next Fall 


A house of private homes 


DUPLEX APARTMENTS 
100% CO-OPERATIVE 

















S 1/7 PARK AVENUE 


The most advanced expression 
in co-operative dwellings — 
the latest achievement of 
J. E. R. CARPENTER, Architect 


DWIGHT P. ROBINSON & CO., 
Inc., Builders 


HOUSTON PROPERTIES 
CORPORATION, Managers 


Fourteen stories of town- 
homes, with two private stair- 
ways connecting the floors of 
each apartment. 


TYPICAL DUPLEX APARTMENTS 
9 to 13 Rooms 


TRIPLEX ROOF GARDEN 
APARTMENTS 


12 to 16 Rooms 


MAISONETTES — private street 
- entrances — 


5 to 9 Rooms 
suitable for physicians 


Ready next Fall—Tenant-owners 
privileged, during construction, 
to specify alterations to meet 
personal requirements. 


Plans and particulars from 
Selling and Managing Agents 


FEAse Sc Evuman 1 


660 Madison Avenue 
REGent 6600 
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TWIN OAKS 


RESTAURANT 


DOES NOT RESORT TO FORCIBLE METHODS 
: NDUCE YOU TO SETTLE YOUR CHECK— 
WE FIND THIS UNNECESSARY >~~ AT LUNCHEON 
DINNER. OR SUPPER YOU ARE ASSURED OF 
A SINCERE WELCOME AND A MOST PLEASING 
AND INEXPENSIVE TIMEss* 

JOHNNY JOHNSTON AND HIS BOYS WILL SURE 
ENTERTAIN YOU AT DINNER AND SUPPEI2 
WITH THEIR DANCE MELODIES AND THEIR 


AMUSING ANTICS ->> 


FORTY SIXTH ST. JUST EAST OF BWAY. BRYANT 6510 

















| Have you seen the 


“Ballroom-Black-Bottom” as created by... 


Delaune 





The Talk 
of Town 





At Club Montmartre R. € WY e ] 
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Tue New Yorker, 


25 West 45th Street, New York. 


63 Pere veri errrrtry 
FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


Please enter my subscription to THz New Yorker for 


_| 1 Year—$5.00 


[_] 2 Years—$7.00 


(Canada, $5.50; Foreign, $6.00) 
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Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least three 
weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 











“Tsay, Wilmer. 


’ y 
golf’s not your game. 
You should take up 


hunting.” 


“Fed up with hunt- 
ing, ol’ berry. For 
years every time I go 


to the theatre.” 


“Well, give that up 
too, and go after rab- 
bits. As for theatre 
seats, snag ’em at the 
first stop like a man. 


Bascom just above 
44th, you know... .” 


And branches at The 
Biltmore, Vanderbilt, 
Ambassador, Plaza, 
Astor, Belmont, Com- 
modore, Murray Hull, 
Imperial and W1l- 
liams Club. 
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On 
the world’s 
largest 
screen 





Different 


A VISIT to 
+* the Near 
East... at 12 
East 30th St. 

. All the 


delicious dishes of the Orient. 


“The food is terribly good 
. . the lamb is cooked on spits 
with tomatoes and things .. . the 
lovable waiter will tell you the 
components of each dish.” 

—LipsTIckK 


Constantinople Restaurant 
12 East 30 Ashland 0129 














WARNER BROS presen: 


Barrymor 


“*DON JUAN’ 

and V( TA PHONE 

WARNER THEATRE Geav ay <2 61 
WARNER BROS _ present 








™*THE BETTER ‘OLE’ 


. and = VC TAPHONE 
BSMOSS COLONY e 4" s>s 























THEATRE 


P LA ri Madison Ave.at 59 St. 


Direction Leo Brecher 


& Mon., Jan. 16 and 17: SHIRLEY MASON 
* “SWEET ROSIE O'GRADY’; Tues. & Wed., 
1, 18 and 19:, REX INGRAM’S “THE MAGI- 
IAN” also BUCK JONES in ‘30 BELOW ZERO” ; 
Thurs. & Fri., Jan, 20 and 21: BEBE DANIELS 
|° “STRANDED IN F'ARIS”; Sat., Jan. 22: EDDIE 
ANTOR in “KID BOOTS.” 


“Smart New York's Favorite Movie” 








THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Real Loveand the Other 
Kind—Greta Nissen 
Does More Than Her 
Best 


HE MUCH 

presented 
struggle between 
sacred and profane 
love is on view 
again, and _ this 
time at the Capi- 
tcl. It is traveling under the mod- 
est title of “Flesh and the Devil,” 
and is credited to a novel by Her- 
mann Sudermann. Not that that 
means anything. ‘The wicked lady in 
the affair is Greta Garbo, and the 
lady who bobs into the hero’s arms for 
the final clinch, and form’s sake, is 
Barbara Kent. Miss Garbo seems to 
be establishing herself as one for 
whom the boys should commit duels 
and indecencies, and there are those 
who find that plausible. As for Miss 
Kent, she is probably well located 
when under a rose bush. 

When Felicitas allowed Leo to sit 
around with his head in her lap she 
forgot to tell him she had a husband. 
She also forgot the night he was com- 
ing home, and that was where she 
made her big mistake, because Leo 
had to shoot him in a very nicely 
staged duel. The reason for this un- 
natural violence on his part was kept 
a secret, and about all he would say 
was that they just didn’t get along to- 
gether, or something. Then Leo got 
sent to Africa and his boyhood friend 
—no, more than a friend, a pal— 
went and married the girl. You can 
imagine the complications that en- 
sued when our hero got back from the 
Dark Continent, and I won’t bore 
you with the trivialities of their daily 
lives. Anyway one night Leo got to 
choking Felicitas, and when her hus- 
band came in the room and said, 
“What are you doing here?” he an- 
swered, “Oh, we’re just choking.” But 
the girl spoiled the excuse by saying, 
“But not in pun,” and, lo, another 
duel was born. Later the next day 
Felicitas sank most _ realistically 
through the ice, hand-shakes were in 
order, and Leo married the girl he 
must really, and truly, have loved all 
the time. 

The duel, and one or two other 
touches, ‘are extremely well presented, 
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The Boys 


are at tt again 


Now it is Judge, not to be 
outdone by the NEw YorKER, 
who drops his mask of Jester 
to utter this solemn _pro- 
nouncement anent the Para- 
mount Theatre which we re- 
print in part for the delecta- 
tion of all lovers of wit. “If 
there is anything missing 
from this Grand Cinema Ter- 
minal that money can buy or 
the vanity of man display it 
eludes my imagination. 
There is a fountain in it 
tinkling, and ubiquitous uni- 
formed attendants with elab- 
orate manners murmuring, 
and maybe canaries singing 
for all I remember, and, of 
course, awed couples from the 
sticks promenading up and 
downstairs and ohing and 
ahing.” 


You simply must come 
over. We don’t promise the 
canaries, but we do promise 
a great show, “Opera versus 
Jazz,” a spectacular Publix 
Stage Show; W. C. Fields in 
his latest and funniest Para- 
nount Picture, “The Pot- 
ers,” from J. P. McAvoy’s 
tilarious comedy of the Great 
\merican Family, and Jesse 
rawford, who can do any- 
hing with an Organ, even to 
nitating a couple of canaries. 

's a great show and we’re 

re you'll like it. 


Item 


uring the week of December 
*, awed couples from the sticks 
a few New Yorkers (about 
, °00 of them) paid their money 
e2 the Grand Cinema Terminal, 
‘king the Paramount Theatre’s 
world’s record for weekly 

“ts. 
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Two of New York’s Outstanding 
Musical S iccesses 
Dir. of Laurence Schwab and Frank Mandel 


AMBASSADOR firth atts “Wea "& Sat 
widiest  Comndies Q UEEN HIGH 
CASINO Nine io. Mts” wean Sat 
The Gloriously Thrilling Operetta 
THE DESERT SONG 


With a cast of 150—Orchestra of 40 

















FUNNIEST MUSICAL SHOW IN TOWN 


WINKLE-TWINKL 


vith JOE E. BROWN, ONA MUNSON, Alan Edwards 


and WHAT A CHORUS! 
LIBERTY $4: thst West eats 








“The Devil in the Cheese,” 
Tom Cushing’s Comedy at 
The Charles Hopkins The- 
atre, 155 West 49th = 
Circle 6444. Evenings 3: 

Matinees. Fri. and Sat. a 
2:30. A Charles Hopkins 


Production. 





THEATRE 





A. H. WOODS presents 
Sacha Guitry and 
Yvonne Printemps 
“L’Iilusionniste 75°37, j'00 Srsocme 


(The tiusionist) by Sacha Guitry 


Chanin’ S 4p" St. Mats ee 


n a prologue 


xo" PYGMALION 
wf BROTHERS KARAMAZOY 
GUILD Bis" a oP 12 

ssc" Ned McCobb’s Daughter 


hn 1? THE SILVER CORD 
souxN GOLDEN THEA 3", 5: 


Eves. 8:30. Mats. Thurs. and Sat. 























freshness, vivacity, vigor to 
intensity."—N. Y. WORLD 


terly Different M 





~ Thea., W. 48 St. Eves. 8:30 
Vanderbilt {fstinees Wed. & Sat. 2:30 
“Srrightly, imaginative musical comedy, has 


HELEN FORD }» tic 


EGGY-ANN 


with LULU McCONNELL 
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Everybody's Play 








The LADDER | 


50th St. East of B’way. 
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PLYMOUTH THEATRE \",."y3%<, 
WINTHROP AMES’ GILBERT & SULLIVAN OPERA 
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<<" The Pirates of Penzance 
“oa lolanthe 














NEIGHBORHOOD PLAYHOUSE 


Every Evening (Except Mon.) Mat. Sat. 


THE DYBBUK 


466 Grand St. Drydock 7516 











NEW AMSTERDAM wi wen’ St 
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ee, BET aY 
PRODUCTION 


with BELLE BAKER a, Goop SEATS 














FTHE MAXINE ELLIOTT’S 


THEATRE, West °9th St 


BARRYMORE 


Matinees WED “The Constant Wife” 


and SAT., 2:30 by W. Somerset Maugham 





Ms 
JED HARRIS presents 


ROADWAY" 


by Philip Dunning and George Abbott 


BROADHURS fete” Wed 3 sat. 
ee i 
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Rosalie Stewart presents 


“DAISY MAYME” «0: 


hor o ‘Craig's ‘ife”’ 
By GEORGE KELLY et tT he Show On" ] 





William Fox presents the Motion Picture 
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PRICE 
GLORY 





SAM H. 


HARRIS 
THEATRE, W. 
j2nd St 

Twice Daily 
2:30—8 330 

ALL SEATS 
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Jan. 15, 16, 17: “WE'RE 
IN THE NAVY NOW” 
with RAYMOND’ HAT. 
TON, WALLACE BEERY; 
Jan. 18, 19: “THE SILENT 
te ogi with MILTON 
SILLS; Jan. 20, 21: “THE 
LITTLE JOURNEY” with 
CLAIRE WINDSOR; Jan. 
23, 24 “WINNNING 

oF ‘BARBARA WORTH” 
with RONALD COLMAN. 
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Jan. 15, 16, 17: “BUTTERFLIES IN THE RAIN 
with LAURA L aPL ANTE; Jan. 18, 19 THI 
GREAT GATSBY” with WARNER BAXTER; Ja 
20, 21: “PRIVATE IZZY — RP HY’ with GEORGI 
JESSEL: Jan. 22, 2: WE'RE IN THI 
NAVY oe al with RAY MOND HATTON, WAIT 
LACK BEERY 














Gugene O'Neill’s Great Play 
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EDOUARD BOURDET’S WORLD TRIUMPH 


a HELEN MENKEN BASI 


L RATHBONE é 








.r TY NI Theatre, W. 42s 
> E LW y N "Ten Wei 


Eves. 8:15 Sharp 
& Sat., 2:15 


“One of the most sustained and moving 
emotional dramas of the season. Perfectly 


cast.’ Times. 


Te Constant Nymph 


A Play by Margaret Kennedy & Basil Dean 





GENTLEMEN 
PREFER 
BLONDES 


WITH JUNE WALKER 
HIBBARD AND FRANK 


TIMES SQUARE 


Theatre, W. 42 
St. Eves. 8:30. 
Mats. Thurs. & 


Sat. 2:30 


— EDNA 
MORGAN 





CAPITOL essre 
at 51st Street 
CAPITOL GRAND ORCHESTRA 
BALLET — SOLOISTS 
PROGRAMS OF DISTINCTION 
Supreme Courtesy and Service 
Major Edward Bowes and his Capitol Fan 
Gladdening the air Sunday evenings throu 
WEAF and its chain of ten stations 
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ut the general tone is slow, and if 
“ou haven’t seen that plot before, 

- ]$ no use your getting acquainted 
vith it. Lars Hanson, late of ““The 
scarlet Letter,” and John Gilbert 
struggle with the parts of the gents, 
it don’t get far. They couldn’t. 


grees Menjou is around once 
yj more in “‘Blonde or Brunette”’ at 
the Paramount. It is adapted from 
“An Angel Passes,” but judging from 
title that must have been another 
sory. To hold against it are a good 
many captions, a slow start, and not 
uificient directorial levity, but it can 
recommended in a whisper, and the 
recommendation taken in the same 
spirit. 
~The actions revolve about a gent 
who goes to the country for an old- 
tashioned girl and marries one. When 
gets her back to Paris, a scheming 
dy makes her over by plying her 
with champagne and the Charleston, 
nd that leads to a divorce. The 
tricky girl marries the man and plays 
the harp at him every evening, and— 
h, well they get straightened out at 
end by—so help me—a screen 
grandmother. A kindly soul she was, 





nd sharp. 

Menjou is as excellent as he gen- 
rally is, and Greta Nissen is grand. 
She looks and acts better than she ever 
did before, and I hum to her the first 
three notes of my favorite rhapsody. 


= PerFeEctr Sap” at. the 
Strand is taken from a recent 


pay, ““Not Herbert,” and there is no 
articular reason for your going to see 
Thieves, detectives, and all that 
sort of thing rush through it. These 
fairs do not seem to register very 
well on the screen, and this is one of 
lesser efforts in that direction. 

Ben Lyon performs as a dolt who 
gets mistaken for a great criminal, and 
hows a sudden burst of intelligence. 
He captures the diamonds, finds the 
mas‘er bandit, and so forth. Pauline 
Starke is a lady whom he loves, and 
he romance is hard to watch, as she 
is another thief, and you know he 
en’t marry her. The surprise you get 
when she reveals herself as a news- 
haper reporter at the end is tremen- 


} 


dous, —Q. C. 


For Sate: Two young tiger cubs. 
‘ vear old, weigh about 150 Ibs. each. 
Will eat anything. Very fond of women 
and children.—A dv. in New Jersey paper. 


With sauce meuniere? 
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Certain Imported 
Sports Frocks 


made with an exquisite 
distinction worthy of the 
American Riviera. . . to 


be found at 


fe “Mouchoir 


Cl little bit of Paris 
at 747 ‘Madison Ove.,New York 


Between 64th and 65th Streets, up 1 flight 
RHINELANDER 9804 




















@Exhibition 
Apartments 


By CALLINGHAM - LLOYD 


superbly furnished and 
decorated as luxuri- 
ous town homes, 
are now open for 
inspection at 
The Dorset 


An apartment hotel; many duplex 

salons with 18-foot ceilings, occa- 

sional roof terraces, serving pan- 

tries, refrigeration, and unusual 
closets 


Paut Lennon, Manager 
Phone Circle 5675 


THE DORSET 


30. WEST 54th STREET 
Adjoining Fifth Avenue 


THIS IS A BING .& BING 
BUILDING 














THE ART 
GALLERIES 


Our Cup Runneth Over 
—the Dealers Never Stop 
Giving 


AS PRESIDENT 
| of the Never 


Been to France As- 
sociation, we wish 
to report a grand 
week in the art gal- 
leries. Again the 
staid and austere houses unbend, and 
with the spirit of Christmas still lurk- 
ing about, ask in the bourgeoisie. We 
have mentioned before that common 





people can do little good to a gallery 
that goes in for heavy velvet carpets, 
or elevators that rise at a personal 
push. But the wise dealer knows his 
America and is well aware that to- 
day’s bum may be tomorrow’s baron, 
«nd with the bum’s love of the beauti- 
ful and the barons’ money—ah! 


Spree Rves, as pioneers for the 
men who changed so much art 
history, naturally are keepers for the 
French group. Following Monet’s 
death they come forward with a retro- 





spective show, some thirty canvases 
showing the painter’s full and adven- 
turous life. We find naive cheer in 
these historical shows. They tell us 
again that art is a matter of the soul; 
early conceptions had always stamped 
it as something bursting into life, full- 
blossomed. It is difficult to look at the 
early Monet, the canvas of the artil- 
lery in the wood, and believe that it 
created any kind of a disturbance. But 
in the ’60s, they tell us, this was ad- 
venturous painting. Somehow we liked 
it better than many that came after. 
The exhibition ranges from the 
time Monet spent in Holland up 
through the Impressionism outbreak, 
the London holiday and the later pe- 
riods of water lilies on quiet pools. We 
have heard now and then that the 
broken pigment method of painting 
had suffered from time. But that we 
doubt. The half century canvases seem 
as fresh as if painted last week. Monet, 
we imagine, we like for his associa- 
tions. He lived with giants and caught 
much of their spirit. He inadvertent- 
ly became a symbol, carrying for a 
time a banner raised and fashioned by 


other hands. We doubt if he will go 





thundering down time. But he was 
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cAll the “Gime” 
| CLEARWATER 


“FLORIDA’S GOLF CAPITAL” 


The FORT HARRISON 


A MODERN, FIREPROOF, LUXURIOUS HOTEL 


In the heart of the most popular Golf-Area in the 
South. Five 18-hole courses “Just Around the Corner.” 


| 253 ROOMS 253 BATHS 
ALL FRONTING GULF OR CITY 


| Good old-fashioned hospitality aplenty, coupled with 
| the very highest type hotel service and comforts— 
| 


at moderate rates—sets the Fort Harrison apart. 
Whether for a year or a day, you'll enjoy your stay 
at this outstanding hostelry facing the 


OPEN ALL YEAR 
American or European Plan 
Write or Phone for H 
Reservation or Brochure 
New York Office 
THE SPUR, 425 5th Ave. 
New York 
or to the 
FORT HARRISON HOTEL 
wat =6Clearwater, Florida | 
ax FRANK W. REGAN |! 
\ {anager 1} 
Formerly at 1 
Royal Poinciana 
Palm Beach 
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V on the Waterfront at 
St. Petersburg, Florida 


You will enjoy the thoroughly 
modern appointments and 
congenial social life which 
mark this quietly luxurious 
hotel. Same organization for 
cuisine and service, tested 
and approved from past sea- 
sons and again awaiting you, 
; Four Golf Courses 


HOTEL SORENO | 


{ St. Petersburg, Florida 

pnt 250 rooms Soren Lund & Son, Owners 4 

b > ach with bath Frank S. Dodge, Manager ql 
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Clark’s Famous Cruises 


By Cunarp-Ancnor new oil burners at rates 
including hotels, guides, drives and fees 


62 days, $600 to $1700 
MEDITERRANEAN 


ss “Transylvania” sailing Jan. 29 
23rd cruise, including Madeira, Lisbon. 
Spain (Madrid—Cordova—Granada), Al 
giers, Tunis, Carthage, Athens, Con- 
stantinople, 15 days Palestine and Egypt, 
Italy, the Riviera. Europe _ stop-overs 
7th Round the World Cruise 
Jan. 19N. Y.; Feb. 5 from Los Angeles; $1250 up. 
3rd Norway-Mediterranean 

July 2; 52 days, $600 to $1300. 





FRANK C. CLARK, Times Blidg., N. Y- 


«<(Dhere it’s Springtime 
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an honest painter, giving a full and 
lusty life to his art, and there is about 
his work that sincerity that comes from 
enjoyment of doing it. The show 
will save boat fare to Paris. 


NOTHER generous gesture by 
Wildenstein, the excellent show- 

ng of the drawings and water colors 
Constantin Guys. If you know 
your Second Empire (and we don’t) 
1 will revel in this exhibition.» Or 
ou may be just the ordinary man who 
likes salt in his art. . Newspaperman 
that he was, Guys caught the essen- 
ls of life that are readable to the 
man with a monocle, the horn rim, or 
the Graphic. Well, we don’t know 
any one who will not like the showing. 


ND ‘THERE is the lady who did 
more for art than any other one 
agent—Mona Lisa. Through roto- 
gravure sections and press agents she 
brought to the mind interested in Ro- 
tary Clubs, golf greens or other Amer- 
icana, knowledge that art was some- 
thing to get excited about. When you 
call out the police you also call out 
organized society. So here she is, and 
she deserves a bow from us all. We 
won’t go into the merit of the little 
thing:- We found her brighter than 
dolorous reports had led us to believe. 
We are just mean enough to get no 
kick from antiquity, per se. But we 
want to lay a wreath on the house of 
Jonas, who courteousty and willingly 
pull aside the plush to let Mr. and 
Mrs. and the Spence School girls see 
Mona Lisa. It is a fine thing to do 
and wholly in the spirit of New York 
galleries. ‘Thousands will probably 
want to see the smiling lady. 


E SUSPECT some one of hav- 

ing put an extra raisin or two in 

the Whitney Studio Club. Whereas, 
of yore, they were content to go their 
ways, showing rather promising pic- 
tures of the young men and women 
who make up their ranks, nowadays 
they are not happy unless they add a 
pinch of salt. This time it is quite 
pinch. And we urge you to run 
down to Eighth Street before the 
church tells the Mayor that Art needs 
a censor. Perhaps he has received his 
orders before now, and if so, you will 
e too late. - The show is called “Wo- 
men by Men.” You can fill in the 
blanks yourself, It takes no wizard 
psychiatry to fathom what these 
particular men were thinking about. 
We would like to -hear the comments 
' an older generation; who liked their 
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CPALL MALL Cigarettes +++Their 
quality never changes! ,»7The same 
inimitable blend of rich Turkish to- 
baccos,,7The same appeal to good 
tastey,,and the same famous red box. 





REGULARS Icork fip] 
A shilling in London 
A quarter here 


KINGS [super size] 
cork and plain 
10 for50* 


IN THE FAM OU §S R ED BO X 
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... One more jump, old girl, and it’s 
a day.” 


“Oh, but not for me. Must track down 
seats for that silly theatre party.” 


“Why steal Sherlock sHolmes’ stuff? 
Be modern, my dear. Snag ’em at the 
first stop. Bascom’s just above 44th, you 
know... .”’ 


And branches at 
The Biltmore, Vanderbilt, Ambassador, 
Plaza, Astor, Belmont, Commodore, 
Murray Hill, Imperial and 
Williams Club 


_ 


| ES a -- 


. Senge ee SS 

















% eee 


EBA. 


A shave will feel as 

smooth as it looks 

if you quickly heal 
the tiny 


UNSEEN 
NICKS 


No skin is perfectly smooth! The 
microscope shows hundreds of 
tiny irregularities. Some of these 
are bound to be nicked by even 
the sharpest razor. 


For a cool shave, these tiny 
cuts must be healed at once. A 
dash of Pinaud’s Lilac on cheeks 
and chin brings a rush of heal- 
ing circulation. The quick tin- 
gling shows how effective it is! 
Then you feel a smooth, refresh- 
ing coolness! 

Pinaud’s disinfects, too, and protects 
against chapping. Get it to-day at 
any drug or department store. Look for 
Ed. Pinaud’s signature on each bottle. 
Pinaud Incorporated, 90 Fifth Avenue, 


New York—sole distributors for Par- 
fumerie Ed. Pinaud, Paris. 


ED. PINAUDS 
LILAC 


{ Lilas de France } 





BEBEBRHEEEEBESEE SE BSB 
January 


RARE 
BOOK 
SALE 


Sets. Fine Bindings 
Catalogue on Request 


E. P. DUTTON & CO. 
Fifth Ave. at 54th St. 


W bout Towners! Q 


A man’s in our midst to keep New 
Yorkers fit for their favorite and 
patriotic pursuit of life, liberty 
and happiness. Molmark Chris- 
tensen, General Manager of the 
J. P. Muller Institute of Copen- 
hagen, advocates a sane, rational 
road to buoyant health with little 
loss of time to work or play. Phone 
for appointment. 


THE MOLMARK CHRISTENSEN INSTITUTE 


of Physical Education and Hygiene 
$0 Broad St., Room 618 Phone Hanover 4717 


BERBER SBESBREHRESE 
SBSEEBEBBEEBESBEEE SB 








nudes slick, upon this show. Being 
denied that, we think it only fair 
that the Lucy Stone League put on 
a show of their own. 

There is Louis Bouche, who can 
draw as mean a lady as any one would 
want, with his “Plumber’s Daughter.” 
We hope his sink never leaks. He 
does little more for the race with his 
“German Countess,” though he does 
more for art, it being our peculiar 
notion that Bouche is better when ser- 
ious. Kuniyoshi has two of his over- 
fed girls, done in the Paris phase of 
his painting. Then there are the lean 
and hungry Maurer twins and some 
new developments by Walt Kuhn. 
Alexander Brook has one of his best 
pictures of last year, and one of this 
vintage that we imagine will have to 
be mixed with a little water. John 
Carroll has an excellent nude, sur- 
veyed by a Siamese cat. And we can 
now understand why Philadelphia 
would not let the Bishop view Car- 
roll’s nude. 

Of the younger white hopes there 
is the resplendent lady of M. Soyer, 
seen before, we believe, at the rooms 
of Neumann. His twin brother, 
Rafael, has contributed some water 
colors of individuality. Emil Ganso 
seems to have been admitted to the 
craft. His lady, we believe, is the best 
canvas from his oven. 

It is a show of great variety and 
the red blood of youth. Here and 
there, to give a balance, is a picture by 
John Sloan, Pascin, or du Bois where 
you feel that the artist is not always 
laughing. Not that we object to 
laughter, even raucous laughter. If 
art is to be moving it must be resur- 
gent, and certainly at times it must 
be what the old ladies would call 
naughty. 


(bw Artists’ GALLERY have given 
a fortnight over to Molly Luce, 
a Boston girl whose best claim is that 
she is not exactly like all the others. 
As yet we do not feel that she has 
made any dent in art or that she will 
ever go far afield. She paints thinly, 
in the careful manner, and now and 
then with a little humor. We liked 
best her canvas of The Zoo. 


N AT the Matisse show we learned 

that it had earned what it deserved 
in the way of crowds. Hundreds 
crowded the Valentine Dudensing 
Gallery the first day. We feel that 
this will be one of the bright shows 
of this season and something you 
would regret missing. Word comes 
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"Silk Stockings that Wear ; 


—with each pair of Arch Preser- Y 
ver Shoes bought in this store 
$1.95 quality. 36 tints. Zi 
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ARCH PRESERVER SHOFS EXCLUSIVELY 


JAEGER BLDG... at 48th St. 


590 FirtH Ave, N.Y.C. 








America’s Most Modern Theatrical School 


128-130 Building 

East 58th St Specially 
New York Designed and 

Plaza 4524 Equipped 





John Murray Anderson-Robert Milton 
School of the Theatre and Dance 


Day and Evening Classes 
Foremost Teachers In America 

Rare privilege of studying with teachers internation- 
ally famous. 

Classes in every type of dance. Drama, Scenic and 
Costume Design. Musical Comedy, Playwriting, Stage 
Direction and Management. 

Enrollments received now for Spring term, Feb. 15th. 


Special Department in Motion Picture Acting 
opens January 17th 














ONLY COLLEGE 


OF AUCTION BRIDGE 
Any Desired Form of Lessons Taught by Expert 
SHEPARD’S STUDIO, INC. 
20 W. 54th St. New York City 
Tel. Circle 10041 
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now that our prayer, if we ever pray, 
nas been answered. ‘The modern show 
is to be brought over from Brook- 
lyn and shown to benighted Manhat- 
tanites sometime this month in the 
Anderson Galleries. We are starting 
another fund for a monument to 
Katherine Dreier, who with Marcel 
Duchamp thinks it worth while to shed 
wweetness and light. In the same 
building Stieglitz is hanging what he 


n of Georgia O’Keeffe. 


'TSHOSE of you who find your 
guide in this paragraph, know 
then that the following orthodox 
things are to be seen: Merton Cli- 
vette has a show on at the New Gal- 
leries. ‘The Downtown Gallery, 113 
West Thirteenth Street, features 
American marines, the water, not the 
movie kind. —The American Academy 
f Arts and Letters, 633 West 155th 
Street, will exhibit the works of that 
daddy of American wood engravers, 
Timothy Cole. From today on the 
show will be open to the public. 


EON KROLL is having a show 

at Frank Rehn’s gallery. Kroll 
was always one of our favorites in that 
wing of the New Society. He takes 
on something of both of his con- 
temporaries—Bellows and Speicher. 
The canvas of the picnic on the edge 
of the river could easily be mistaken 
for a picture by Bellows. Kroll, of 
course, is best in his single subjects of 
the Renoir heritage, full-blown, rosy 
nudes and portrait heads of contem- 
plative ladies. When he goes to the 
larger compositions we feel that he 
becomes engrossed in the mere me- 
hanics of painting. Laying on of 
the pigment becomes more important 
than the matter of composition. Hence 
there is seldom a focal point, the chair 
one inch from the edge of the canvas 
cing as meticulously done as the 
leading lady’s eye. But despite the 
handicap of our opinion, Kroll seems 
todo well. The Rehn show was all 
marked up with red stars, emblem of 
awe to the spectator and hope to the 


painter, —M. P. 
* 


Am trying to locate the whereabouts 
or Prokopy Dawidowicz Dudka, resident 
- W ies Kozsun, poczta Drohyezin, 
Powist Kobrin, Z-Grodizienska, Poland. 
ei compensation.—Adv. in Chicago 

rioune, 


We advise calling in Amundsen, 
Who has already found two poles. 


There are so many varieties of 
browns and so few varieties of good 
tailoring that it pays to choose 
your brown suit at Best’s, where 
the smart shades and the proper 
tailoring are both available. 


BROWN SUITS IN THE FINEST BRITISH 
AND AMERICAN CLOTHS, 60.00 AND 65.00 


Best & Co. 


Fifth Avenue at 35th Street—N. Y. 
168 Regent St., London 
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Theodore Titzé 


Telephone 
Regent 4000 


confidently invites the patron- 
age of the sophisticate,—the 
epicurean,—the connoisseur,— 
the critic. Theodore knows the 
elements which combine to form 
a perfectly satisfying restaurant 
as exemplified in 


THE MADISON 
RESTAURANT 


Luncheon ’ ’ ’ Dinner 


in connection with 
THE MADISON 
15 East 58th Street 


Furnished er unfurnished suites 
Transiently or on term leases 
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BO 2H M py DEG NT OS SS) 
An Oriental Rug is a yy | 


permanent possession fs D 
which contributes tre- fc | 


mendously to the colour, charm 


seeee 


and comfort of a living-room. 


Orientals, 9x12 ft., $195 and more 
Chinese, 9x 12 ft., $295 and more 
Scatter Sizes, $22.50 and more 
Larger Sizes Ranging up to $10,000 
Fine Domestic Rugs, $55 and more 


i : ew 

y (owner Wats 
Auge ik 
PSF 62 West. 5th Street 
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AVE. 


The Murray 


Cor. 38th St. 
The Ideal Location 


Furnished or unfurnished. 2 
and 3 room suites with large 
serving pantries. Superior 
Hotel and Restaurant Service 
Agent on Premises 
BUTLER &@ BALDWIN 
oa gly 


15 E. 47th St., New York 
Vander bilt 5015 


WEDDING 
PRESENTS 
that ftnides 


never exchange 
VISIT te SHOP of most 
UNUSUAL GIFTS 


ELIZABE THH, 
PUSEY 


598 MADISON AVE-NY¥ 




















LEARN TO SWIM 


With grace and ease. Heated 
filtered water. Squash court, 
health exercises, ladies and gentle- 
men, children, taught by experts. 
Booklet M. 
Mary Beaton School of Swimming 
—— Hotel des Artistes 


1 West 67th Street 
Trafalgar 3162. Susquehanna 8440. 
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Napoleon in q 
English Tale 


Gilbert and §) 


F THE tre. 

mendous ac- 
cumulation of 
books about 
Napoleon seems an 
argument against 
reading another, 
is an even stronger argument ; 
writing Emil Ludwig’s ‘ 
poleon, the Man of Destiny” is a proof 
that both arguments are wrong, for 
his story of the Corsican is more fas- 
cinating than most novels, 





igalnst 


*Na- 


one, 


and it car- 
along so easily that it is hard 
to believe that one had ever read g 
life of Napoleon before. Had he been 
deterred by the spectacle of the works 
of his countless predecessors, we should 


ries one 


have missed one of the finest modern 
biographies. With unusual cunning 
the publishers have appealed to cupidity 
by producing an enormous, handsome 
for about one-third of what 
its dimensions and the 
would 


tome 
present hig 


cost of 


reading lead one t 
expect. 
With German thoroughness Emil 


Ludwig begins his story of Napoleon 
literally at the beginning, for he shows 
us the mother, heavy with child, 

the retreat of the Corsicans before the 
French, in the summer of 1769. Le- 
tizia Bonaparte’s husband was an ad- 
jutant of the Corsican leader Paoli, 
and when the Corsicans had to sur- 
render to France, “‘the 
was humbled. 
brought the world, 
She named him Napolione.” And the 
first part of this narrative becomes an 
account of young Bonaparte’s ambition 
to deliver Corsica from the accursed 
French, of the failure of all insur- 
rectionary plans, and his final decision 


insular pride 
But in August his wife 


avenger into the 
”» 





ently easier than freeing Corsica. 


peng ge ad the author enters 
J into the drama of Napoleon's 
career. He shows him struggling 


against enemies innumerable, always 
intent upon his vast ambition, but s!- 
ways careful of his family’s interests, 
never too great a man to forget the 
ties of filial duty, and desperately en- 
slaved by the charm of Josephine, who 
deceived him as systematicallv as he 
proceeded with his military conquests. 
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[he picture of Napoleon fighting his 
emies at home and abroad, then beg- 
ng for a kind word, or even a little 
relative fidelity from Josephine, is un- 
{ rgettable. Likewise effective is the 
nalysis of the state of mind which 
¢nally induced him to divorce her and 
marry Marie Louise. He did not 
mind being a deceived husband, but 

‘he Corsican in him could not stand be- 
x childless.) And once he became a 
er, his ambition to found a dy- 
nasty overpowered him and was the 
main cause of his downfall. 
We have been shown Napoleon in 
|| sorts of attitudes—heroic, melo- 
ramatic, ignominious. But somehow 
nd here for the first time an account 
f him in all his phases, from which 
emerges as something great, human, 
nd explicable: that is to say, the real 
man of destiny. H. G. Wells has 
tried to dismiss him as a vainglorious, 
nilitary jackass; learned English his- 
torians have analyzed his campaigns 
nd his policies, and French writers 
f all kinds have buried him in floods 
{ emotional writing. Ludwig sees 
him steadily and presents the whole 


man in the vast and crowded panorama 


f his turbulent career. The book is 
acked with knowledge, humor, and 


vitality; it is the first biography of the 
New Year. It has every prospect of 
veing first when this year ends. 


EADERS of Edward Sackville 
West’s “The Ruin” must be pre- 


pared for something very different 
irom his “Piano Quintet.” In the 
latter was realism; in the new novel 
there is macabre fantasy which justifies 
us use of the word “Gothic” to de- 
cribe it. Gothic romance, as the hand- 


”oks will tell you, is the tale of hor- 


tor, of ghosts, murders, rattling bones, 
weird dungeons, and rusty armor. 


Monk Lewis, Ann Radcliffe, and Poe 


are still popular exponents of this form 
f fiction. Mr. West’s modern ver- 
‘ion substitutes psychological horrors 
for the romantic accessories and para- 
phernalia of the older writers. The 


Torrent family lives in an old country 
house in Kent, disintegrating in an 


‘mosphere of madness and degene ra- 
ton. The father sits in his mouse- 


‘olored velvet suit playing forgotten 
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STRAWS— 


If you are a diurnal reader of the ‘‘Social 
Notes” in the Gotham press, you cannot 
' have failed to notice so many of the briefs 
ending—at The Sulgrave. Which is, of 
course, a fairly accurate indication that 
a goodly number of people that count 
most, find in The Sulgrave those things 
that most count in living. And this leads 
us to the assumption that you, too, will 
find in The Sulgrave those prerequisites 
which will make this apartment-hotel 
your ideal town-residence. 











I he 
Sularau 


PARK AVENUE and 67° STREET 

















:* is a pleasure to pay for the 
parking privilege of a really 
smart ermine wrap. Even the 
blase coat check girl is impressed 
with your air of opulence and 
luxury. 


AECKEL & SONS 


One Family Management Since 1863 


546 FIFTH AVENUE 
Where 45" St Crosses 5” Avenue. 
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“T Raze You!” 


Welcome news! Here’s 
Barbasol in my hand, 
and I hold a straight 
shave, full satisfaction, 
and four of a kind. No 
brush. Norub-in. No 
after-smart. No trouble. 
Try Barbasol — 3 times 


according to direc- 
tions. 35c and 65c tubes. 






Barbasol 


oO. 
Indianapolis 
Ind. 
I enclose 10c. 
Please send trial 
tube, 


COoe ee ese reer eseeseseoec® 


For Modern Shaving 














LOAN ENHIBITION OF 
PAINTINGS 


EL GRECO and | 
REMBRANDT 
to CEZANNE 
and MATISSE 
January 15th to 29th 


CATALOGS for 


Greenwich House Music School 


REINHARDT 
GALLERIES 


730 Fifth Avenue, New York 

















ooee ooee 
Keith Morgan 
4 Vash Young 
Lloyd Buntin 
New y 8 
Yorkers | “© XH. Pennock 
Accepted Their Ideas? 
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Italian music in an attic; Lady Tor- 
rent, diseased and lonely, craves in 
vain for the love of her son Denzil; 
Ariadne, the elder sister, is passionately 
and jealously devoted to her elder 
brother, Nigel. Marcus Fleming and 
Antonia Berrin are visitors to this 
charming household. Nigel is An- 
tonia’s lover, but Ariadne manages to 
convey a suggestion to her which drives 
her in horror from the house. She 
has also perverse ecstasy in Nigel’s 
playing of Strauss’s “Electra,” which 
explains her peculiar state of mind. 
All of these diseased souls move in a 
morbid phantasmagoria across which 
lies the shadow of an inexplicable and 
unexplained doom. As in “The Cap- 
tive,” and for similar reasons, much 
is left to the imagination. 


B. Srern’s ‘“Matriarch” is 
ts. one of the characters in “A 
Deputy Was King,” a further install- 
ment of the Rakonitz saga. ‘This time 
Toni Rakonitz is the leading figure, 
with Loraine a good second. Toni has 
grown tired of hard work and the 
management of her fashionable dress- 
making establishment in Hanover 
Square. 

She decides to have a good 
time and—strange to say—elects a 
husband as the first means towards that 
end. Giles Goddard feels that, after 
six years of war, he is entitled to cut 
loose, so they both have a rollicking 
good time, plus three children, for 
Toni has her race’s reluctance to prac- 
tise race suicide. Then the business 
goes to the devil, and Yom hurts her 
husband’s finer feelings by revealing 
her talent in this direction and her 
complete disbelief in his. ‘This gentle- 
man preferred them dumb, so he be- 
took himself to Italy with Loraine, 
who pursues and collects her count- 
less relations, causing trouble every- 
where and providing Miss Stern with 
much of her comedy. However, 
Loraine is more to be pitied than cen- 
sured, and in the end Tomi and Giles 
are united on a farm in Italy, where 
she is obviously destined to be another 
matriarch. 


H. Gopwin’s “Gilbert and 

e Sullivan” appears in time to 
comfort or exasperate those who have 
views about the revival of Gilbert and 
Sullivan operas and about the tradi- 
tions of the Savoy. A British admirer 
and devotee, Mr. Godwin has harsh 
words for those who take _ liberties 
which have been welcomed in this 


country. He refers specifically and 
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y 
A ppointme nt 


y 
Appointment 


to to H. R H. 
H.M. King the Prince 
George I. of Wale 


CIVIL, MILITARY AND 
SPORTING TAILORS 


LADIES’ TAILORS AND 
HABIT MAKERS 


BREECHES EXPERTS 


SEND FOR PORTFOLIO OF 
EXCLUSIVE ENGLISH STYLES 


Telephone 
Murray Hill 5987 


Bernard Weatherill) 


557 FIFTH AVENUE « NEW YORK 
Only branch in the U.S. of Bernard Weatherill, Lid 
of London. (Royal Warrant Holders.) 

















An Unusual Offer 
From Arthur Murray 


If you want to feel that your partners 
dance with you because they enjoy your 
dancing—and not out of politeness; if 
you sincerely want to be the very best 
dancer in your set, then I will personally 
analyze your dancing and quote you the 
lowest possible fee to make you a perfect 
dancer in order that you may become a 
credit to my school. 


ARTHUR MURRAY 
7 East 43rd Street 




















MEN'S AND WO- 
MEN'S CUSTOM 
MADE SHOES— 


THEATRICAL SHOES— 
RIDING BOOTS. 
Tel. Bryant 8774 , i 
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ITS THE 


MADE. ENSLANO 
$9.00 
The BPM is the result 


of 79 years’ experience 
in the making of fine 
English Briar Pipes. 
Atexclusiveshopsonly, 
Your favorite shape 
sent on receipt of price 
or request on business 


Stationery. 


7 


EDGAR B. WALTERS 
Organization, Inc. 
American Distributor 


2 East 23rd St., New York 














Enormous stock of fascinating 


Old English Books 


y in everv branch of literature 


A large and interesting collection of 


Rare Prints and Maps 


purchases may be made on 
unusually favorable terms 


2 45 Se Sect “Say wy 
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During this month, 


























For Safety's Sake - demand 


ARBONA 
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For Children or 
PLANNING A PARTY 7 


take full char 
trained anima! 


Grown Ups 


jue entertainers. We pl an your party, advise, 
Re, supervise, provide favors We fecal 
8, Magicians, marionettes-anything you want 


Nothing like it in New York 


THE PARTY FACTORY 


108 East 57th St. New York City 











with—I think—justifiable horror to 
the antics of Mr. Lupino Lane turn- 
ing somersaults and doing comic acro- 
batics in ““The Mikado” a few sea- 
When his book was being 
written he had not, evidently, heard 
of the New York revival of ‘“‘Io- 
lanthe,” but he has a series of warn- 
ings to utter which cover several in- 
novations against which there was no 


sons ago. 


protest here. 

He admits, however, that a free 
and untrammeled country like Amer- 
ica can defy tradition, but he 
writes so keen an analysis of the 
subtle qualities which make Gilbert 
and Sullivan opera, that the danger of 
encouraging “stunts” is apparent, for 
they threaten the whole structure. 


LTHOUGH the vogue of Pi- 

4 randello in English started over 
here, it is in England that they con- 
tinue to take him seriously. Wath 
“Six Characters in 
Re 


HIS 


the exception of 
Search of an Author,” no play of 
has managed to interest us—and many 
have been tried. Now comes Walter 
Starkie’s “Luigi Pirandello,” a sub- 
stantial book expounding his ideas, out- 
lining most of his plays and stories, 
and fantastically claiming him as the 
compeer of Ibsen and Shaw. As 
befits an eminent pundit of Trinity 
College, Dublin, Mr. Starkie goes 
about his business with academi 
thoroughness, and he summarizes so 
many plots that the women’s clubs will 
be able to discuss Pirandello inde ‘finite- 
ly without reading him. The author’s 
he Pirandellian hu- 


because 


conclusion is that “‘t 
mor is a danger to humanity, 
it makes such a frontal attack on our 
self-complacency and our pet illu- 
. ” 
sions, 

I am afraid the sector of the 
front where I have been stationed i 
by no means so seriously threatened as 
Mr. Starkie imagines. After the at- 
tacks of humorists like Swift, Voltaire, 
Moliére, Ibsen, and Shaw, we can 
face Pirandello’s with the utmost 
calm. His “Henry IV” did not shak 
my confidence in my belief that sanity 
«nd madness are easily distinguished 
for all practical purposes, and even af- 
ter seeing “Say it with Flowers’, I 
returned home with all my illusions 
intact. —ALCESTE 


NEWS FROM MRS. MALAPROP 

There are two kinds of violation of 
the anti-narcotic law. One is technical 
while the other is fragrant. —Winston- 


Salem Journal. 
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“ 


really don’t 
know what to 
do with Cain!” 


R it might have been Abel. For 

no child is “all snow or ink” and 
every one, no matter how high his 
deportment mark, how loving his 
nature, is a delicate and perplexing 
problem. Sensitive and secretive— 
they seek refuge behind a barrier of 
reserve which some parents can never 
demolish. 


Angelo Patri knows children. He has 
the enviable reputation of being both a 
teacher and a trusted friend. He writes 
delightfully about children every day 
in the Post. Sympathetic and full of 
understanding, he is a person you will 


enjoy knowing—a 

ready help in the new 3 
really difficult task C 
of being both S par- FIVE CENTS 
ent and a friend! SATURDAY 


Evening 


75 West Street Whitehall 9000 
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(FLAME OF GLORY) 
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cA distinguished creation of the 

great parfumeur, Monsieur 

‘Pléville. In original containers 
sealed in “Paris 


Created by 
PLEV| ne ea 


a ’ 
ay 


FREDERICK STEARNS & CO., DETROIT 
Sole Importers 





: | Admittedly 
... the place to 


dine, whatever 
‘the occasion 


— . and whatever 


the time. 








y¥ROOKSHELVES: BUILT y 


Costs less than bookcases 5 
Requires less room 
Humanizes your home 
.. It’s Being Done! .... 
, hie Po Write or phone for details 
= #4, THE BOOKSHELVERS 


517-A East 139th St., N.Y.Mott Haven 5680 || 





BOOKS WORTH 
READING 


We Recommend 


NOVELS 

Tomorrow Morninc, by Anne Parrish, 
(Harper). An interesting V variation 
on the theme—woman’s work is 
never done. 

LirtLe Pircuers, by Isa Glenn (Knopf). 
Domestic misery as seen through the 
eyes of a child. 

THe Ruin, by E. Sackville West 
(Knopf). Reviewed on page 67. 

A Deputy Was.Kinc, by G. B. Stern 
(Knopf). Reviewed on page 68. 

Tin Weppinc, by Margaret Leech 
(Boni & Liveright). A subtle study 
of frustrated happiness in marriage. 

THE OrPHAN ANGEL, by Elinor Wylie 
(Knopf). Brilliant and amusirg. 

My Mortar Enemy, by Willa Cather 
(Knopf). The overtones of another 
“lost lady.” A short novel which 
must be read by all who follow our 
foremost woman novelist. 

(GGALAHAD, by John Erskine (Bobbs-Mer- 
rill). Life in Camelot in the author’s 
best manner. 

THE Sun Atso Rises, by Ernest Hem- 
ingway (Scribner). A brilliant study 
of Americans in Paris. 

A Man Coutp Stanp Up—, by Ford 
Madox Ford (4. & C. Boni). The 


last volume of an excellent trilogy. 
And of Course Yowve Seen— 


TueE Two Sisters, by H. E. Bates (Vik- 
ing Press). NicGeR HEAVEN, by 
Carl Van Vechten (Knopf). SHow 
Boat, by Edna Ferber (Doubleday, 
Page). 





GENERAL 

NAPOLEON, THE MAN oF Destiny, by 
Emil Ludwig (Boni & Liveright). 
Reviewed on page 66. 

GILBERT AND SULLIVAN, by A. H. God- 
win (Dutton). Reviewed on page 68. 

So Tus Is Jazz, by Henry O. Osgood 
(Little, Brown). The history of a 
100 per cent American art. 

Preyupices, Fifth Series, by H. L. 
Mencken (Knepf). Contains the 
Baltimore sage’s indictment of 
Bryan. 

Notes oN Democracy, by H. L. Men- 
cken (Knopf). The last word on 
behalf of the civilized minority. 

Jestinc Pirate, by Aldous Huxley 
(Doran). Wherem an English so- 
phisticate goes round the world. 

GeorGE WASHINGTON: THE IMAGE 
AND THE Man, by W. E. Wood- 
ward (Boni & Liveright). A thor- 
ough de-bunking of the sacrosanct 
paragon Washington of tradition. 

Murper For Prorit, by William Bolitho 
(Harper). Bolitho’s writing could 
hardly be improved upon. 

Tar: A Mipwest CuiLpHoop, by Sher- 
wood Anderson (Boni & Liveright). 
A further chapter of autobiography. 

Guy pE Maupassant, by Ernest Boyd 

(Knopf). A biographical study from 

which it appears that Maupassant 





preferred blondes. 


THE NEW YOR 








Restaurant 


Passy 


The Pleasantest 
Place in New York 
for Dinner Before 
Going to Theatre 


A Delicious Luncheon 
Served 


TWwENTy-Ercut East 
SixtTy- THIRD STREET 














DIAMONDS 
& Jewelry Purchaved 
Eytater Appraved 


Before Dirpoving of “as 
Valuablex call on - - 


HENRY MEYER 


527 Fifth Ave - Vanderbilt 0944 


CORNER 441h STREET 













OHNGALLISHAW 
Sctoal Vor Fetion Writers 89 


Study Groups and Mss. Criticism 


30 F 40thst CALedonia 0682 | 








5. a 








DALAL 








WE'D CALL HER OUR STYLIST 


There is a woman in New York with unerring 
Fashion Instinct: who knows when and where 
smart women are wearing what. She is able to 
translate that a into frocks via our 
designing room. A big job is waiting her here 
and we won't Sy about salary. Experience 
not important but a flair for style is the maid 
thing. Address Box MR, The New Yorker 
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THE 
BARCLAY 


111 East 48th Street 
New York 


HE hotel of super- 
latively wondrous 
distinction. 


Its location right off 
beautiful Park Avenue. 


The Restaurant offers a 
special high type service 
for Luncheon, Afternoon 
Tea, Dinner and The- 
atre Parties. 


This hotel with its gor- 
geous furnishings created 
by the master minds of 
New York offers the New 
Yorker's readers the ideal 
hotel. 


¢* + ¢ 


JOHN F. SANDERSON 


Managing Director 











en 
h HEAT at 
! 


(for your Automobile. | | 
{ 





1} SSI 


—the healthiest and most 

comfortable kind of heat! 

The Mot-Acs Hot Water Heater uses 

K\ the hot water cireulating through your 

'/}} motor to heat the car. No gas, odors, 
burning heat or suffocating atmosphere. 


| Quickly installed —45 to 75 minutes. 


) 


Let us demonstrate 


Telephone: Cotumbus 3600 


THE WATSON STABILATOR CO. 


of New York City | 
| 102 West End Ave., at 64th St. 
) 











Aaienaa ‘HAIRS 


Removed by the perfect and safe me- 

»d—Electrolysis—as prescribed by 
eminent physicians. No pain, no dis 
comfort and positively no injury to skin. 





Personal service guaranteeing satisfaction. 


MARION BARRETT _ Registered Nurse 
(Established 1918) 


10 East goth Street, New York Tel. Vanderbilt 1168 





And Don’t Overlook— 


Wine, WoMEN AND War, Anonymous 
(Sears). BENJAMIN FRANKLIN: 
THE First Civitizep AMERICAN, by 
Phillips Russell (Brentano). THE 
THEATRE OF GEORGE JEAN NATHAN, 


by Isaac Goldberg (Simon & 
Schuster). Gerorce IV, by Shane 


Leslie (Little. Brown). Tue Best 
Pays oF 1925-1926, by Burns Man- 
tle (Dodd, Mead). 

MoHAMMED, by R. F. Dibble (Viking 
Press). Mr. AND Mrs. Happock 
IN Paris, FRANcE, by Donald Ogden 
Stewart (Harper). Amonc Us 
Cats, by W. E. Hill (Harper). 
A MILLION AND ONE NiGutTs, by 
Terry Ramsaye (Simon & ¢ Schuster). 
An Execant History or NEw 
York Society, by S$. H. Ordway, Jr. 
(Elegant History Publishing Co.). 


THE AMOROUS 
ORTHOGRAPHER 
[ “Old-fashioned 
are a current fad among 
York’s gay intellectual 
Newspaper filler.] 


spelling bees 
New 
set.”— 


If you can spell embarrass, 
Plaguy, sacrilege and henants 
If you can write precede with all the 
e’s where they belong, 
If a tricky word like schism 
Doesn’t wreck your egotism, 
If you can do inoculate, and get no 
letter wrong, 


If occurrence and occasion 
Do not give you brain-abrasion, 
If you put the h in diphthong and the 
a in separate, 
If diphtheria and syzy- 
Gy don’t make you light and 
dizzy, 
If you’re safe on hieroglyphics, rarefy, 
accommodate, 


If you have no mental crisis 
Over vilify and phthists, 
If eleemosynary is an easy thing to do, 
If you’re right on sieve and 
seizure, 
Supersede, believe and leisure— 
Then I'd like to spend my lifetime in 
a spelling match with you. 


—A. B. Bernpb 


AND NO WONDER 


That was all he said. He didn’t help 
her. She waited, feeling a hook and walk 
away. But she to slam the receiver back 
on the confused fool. An impulse came 
couldn’t do that. She felt tied, helpless 
—hbeaten, really. In a minute she'd be 
crying, if she wasn’t careful.—Greens- 
burg (Pa.) paper. 
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345 Windows 
facing the Park 


The fine homes of the 
Alden look out upon the 
rolling green of Central 
Park. 


This tall, new residen- 
tial hotel is now largely 
occupied and its superb 
service in successful oper- 
ation. 


} 
| 
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Unfurnished or furnished. 1, 2, 
3 or more rooms with serving 
pantries, at reasonable rentals 
A few suites are available fo 
short term leases and transient 
occupancy 


Telephone Trafalgar 4100 
CARL LETSCH, 
Manager 


THE ALDEN 


225 CENTRAL PARK WEST 
Worth Corner 62% Street 
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| HIMEBAUGH « BROWNE| 
| Booksellers and Stationers |% 


2 AFast 46" Street 
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HOW TO OBTAIN 
A FINER FIGURE 


When you know how, it is not hard to obtain the 
figure you desire. One week's tria] will convince } 
you. See the result and judge for yourself ' 
CLAUDE HARPER'S 
Psycho-Physical Institute 


Steinway Hall 
113 West 57th St. Tel. Circle 6079 
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